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WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY MARIB 8, LADD. 


Away in the beart's deep phedows, 
Saore ey yen aera oes 

A hétle bird eich 8 wondrous voice, 
& wweet and soothing tay. 





boug be shout 
Tate einn eee 


oft ite voice te tires, 
Tifol te neem peunetn wo trot, 





WY STRP-NOTHER'S DAUGHTER, 


Just as I was closing the that opened | 
out of the aeboel-house ay Shem- 








rock came dasbing down a - 
wind of dust, I saw him, my 

hat waa pulled far over my face, and I 
pede Le LU, I eaw him as I al anw 
him he was, and I 
Oe an me 
1 pat the tn the gate, and farved to- 
ward the fond witha assept the vainn 
“ ‘abel, 

plese fa my carriage? ' 


rock, 
“On! Dg Mr, Sbemrock !" 
“ Yoe itis 1, Mies Mable! and I am golng 


be t door; and sha’l consid - 
oft highly hovored it yon will take pyty 


m ove 
hed reined his blooded bays up near 
the gate, and tarned the wheel, so that I 
could easily step iato the jsunty little car- 
riage that would just sccommodate two 
Prk re. Lot cesspt sens lovin 
yes your inv ” 
I said as indifferently as I could, *‘ for io. 
tired—and the mile between my echool-house 


and my bome séems long these warm after- hollo 


noes. 
Will reached out bis band, and with one 
step I was seated at bis side. 
ow pleasant it was; how soft the 
cushions were; how easy the carrisge, I 
Jeaned back, mph § ae weary sigh, and 
closed my eyes. t a strange megnetic 
thrill throagh my whole frame, and knew 
that Will Shamrock’s dark eyes were fixed 


y eyes atly and met his 
earsest gase. Bat I had cted to meet 
it, and so did sot color nor look confused, 
ae Will Shamrock enjoyed making young Is- 
dies look with bis meaning giauces. 

If a yawn bebind my haod. 

“It T am stapid company, Mr. Shamrock, 
you must pardon me, for I have not felt 
well to-day—and my school duties bave 
been unusually irksome. It is bard for the 
children to keep any kind of order these 
languid days, and it is hard for me to 
govern the little brood.” 


“You are wearing yourself out in this | an 


drudgery,” Mr. Shamrock said, lookin 
down upon mein that devoted way be bh 
which made ng lady about Norris- 
ville imagine f the chosen one, Bat I 
knew Will Shamrock too well to imagine 
anything of the kind. He could not 
dr voted to every lady of bis acquaint- 
ance, when the opportunity ted iteel(: 
it was just as netura! for him to look “ an- 
utterable things” ata pretty girl, as it wae 
for bim to breathe. And wee so hand- 
some, so gracefal, so gallant, that he made 
sad havoc among hearts, all the anmar- 
ried females from fourteen to forty, would 
timper and blush at bis approach. I had 
known bim by report for several years ; per- 
sonally, but ome. And I had always treated 
him in the most coolly indifferent manner 
imag nable, and though be might pay me 
the moet masked attentions one day, I 
barely recognised him at our next meeting. 
We were riding slowly under the tall 
maples that cast their shadows across the 
road, when be said this, and then sdded, 
questioningly— 
ih anybody scold you if you didn't 
come right home? I would like to drive 
south road with you, if you are 
in no hurry to reach home.” 
‘“*No one woald scold me, and I am in no 
particalar haste to reech ome,” I said, 


template in driving by those baedsome 


houses wpon the south road, with « young | ple 


— ia a calico gown and plain straw 


Le 
=i hemo rs aig neo 


like to eee. Your health acd your happiness 
ts very dear to me, dearer to me than you im- 
gine In truth / love uu, Mabel 
ardett, I came to-day to 
wife.” 
ad the pan ee a | > er po =e 
out a pigeon- upon *p ponies’ 
backs | could not have been more astonished. 
I sat io speechless amazement, staring at 
the man who was lookiag down into my face 
with barning eyes, 
“ rs not one word for me, Mabel?” 
* But, e rane, this is so totally 
ay or be m to aay. 

** And why should it be? Have I not, 
despite your cold, repellant mein and baugb- 
ty indifference shown my love for you in 
every look and act since hour we met? 
I surely bave.” 

“TI never so construed your actions, Mr. 
Shamrock," I said, regaining my composure. 
“I never for a moment that you re- 
garded me other thao a passing acquaiat- 
ce. 
* Bat I did—I do. Perhaps it was this 
very unconsciousness, eo rare to find smong 
young ladies now-a-days that so charmed 
me. At any rate / love you wholly and en- 
weety, and [ ask you to y!ve up your school- 
teaching and be my wife. I can give yous 
good home, and your slightest wisn shall be 
gratified. will you come?” 
** Bat how can I aaswer you now when it 
is all so sudden—so unlooked for. Give me 
time.” 
He gnawed his handsome lip, and bis dark 
eyes or with passion. 

“If you love me, as 8 woman should love 
the man ebe merries, there is no need of 
time. You know it now. If you do not 
love me you have only tosay so. I hate 
these cold, deliberate delays ia these mat- 
tere.” 

‘* Bat my brain is confased, and I cannot 
thiok clearly. Give me five minutes to col- 
lect my scattered wits.” 

“Granted,” he said, smiling down upon 
me with bis da»gerous dark eyes and takiog 
out his jeweled watch. “I will time you.” 
Tick, tick, tick went the watch, and [ 
leaned my bead upon my band and thought. 
Will Stamrock was bandsome, rich, and « 
man of unblemished cba:acter. 1 was poor, 
not handsome, aad my home was ruled by o 
step-motber. Half gitis io Norrwviile, 
and for miles srouod would, to use s cant 
phrase, ‘jamp at thie chance.” How peo- 
would stare if I accepted him. Yet did 
Llove bim? I certainly felt toward bim as 


you to be 


called the feeling inaiff tem,t 
hitherto, but sumebow Will Shamrock’s 
dark eyes thrilled me strangely, and there 
was a delicious languor in st there at 
his side tnat was more than piness. 
After all I believed | did love bim, and then 
it would be sach a victory to carry bim off. 
“Time ap,” ssid Will quietly, as be 
to the gold case of bis watch, and 








pat is in his pocket. 
“1 have decided in this way,” I said. “If 


1 felt toward no other living man. I had | rock 
and 


ay 
a a 


cA —_— 





WILL SHAMROCK ASKS MB TO TAKE A DRIVES. 
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"Oh, Mabel!” she aried, ‘‘ Helen is com- 
ing next week,” 

Helen was my step-mother's daughter, 
whose charms! had heard sung every day 
for the past year; just the time my home 
had been graced by my step-mother’s pre- 
sence. 

Helen Joslin, her daughter by a former 
merriage, bad been visiting in a distant city 
since mother’s marriage, but wae sow 
coming to make her home with uv. 

I ran up to my room, and throwing off 
gloves bonnet, looked in the mirror. 

“Helen is coming, charming. bionde- 
haired Helen,” | said to the image refi coted 
there; “and what chance will you stand 
with ber?” 

I was jealous already of this Heleo. I 
was fearfal of loving my fickle-hearted lover, 
even upon the day of bis proposal. 

“What is there about you,” I sald egain 
to my reflected image, ‘that has won this 
ed man of the world, and heving woo him, 

w can you hope to hold him after lovely 
Helen comes? Let me see what you have ia 
the line of beauty to depend epon. A pele, 
olive complexion to begin with. Nothing 
to attract there. Helen is white and pink 
like the sea-shell. Weird, uncanny eyes, of 
an odd brown color, that reflect your wild, 
passionate dispositive. Hardly as handsome 
as Helen's soft blue orbs. An irregular nose 
thet is certainly not ‘Grecian,’ as | am told 
Helen's is. A hendsome mouth—yes, m 
dear, 1 must confess it, your lips are full, 
exquisitely chiseled, aod red as rige plams. 
And your hair—your bair is long and brown 
half red in the sun, and fail of waves an 
ripples, and I think will compare favorably 
with Helen's classic braids of pare gold. 
And your figure is very good: rather petite, 
bat that is more admired by some men than 
Helen's queenly proportions, Yet, after all, 
you will look very plain beside thie Helen; 
and to come right down to the truth, you 
heave only your hair and moath to number 
among your attractions, as your eyes aie too 
weird to be handsome. ut never mind, 
my dear giri! if this charming Helen carries 
off the prise, it will not break your heart. 
It will only be o little hamiliatiog. You 
are not feartully io love with your love, 
though he is a good catch, and | congre™- 
late you upon your good fortune.” 

I turned away then, and #0 did thegirl in 
the mirror, went down stairs, 

** Who did you ride with Mabel ?’ my step- 
mother asked at the tea table that evening. 
“1 thought it was that bandsose Mr, Sham- 

” 


* And it was,” I answered 9‘ He came by 
the school-house just as / wae shutting the 
gate.” 

““[ bear be is a great beau among the 
ladies,” my step-mesher continued, * and 
much admired by wem all, bat never com- 
mite bimeelf, Taey say be is invincible, 
acd not to be caught. Bat t fency when 
Helen comes she will storm the fort of bis 
heart and biing bim to bis knees. | never 





ve,” 
TR eenes 06k ie cemestlhiot’ ay ili 
giapmathes wine. peat lian, 
bat I hed tried to like ber, she bed 


* Oh, by-the-way, father, 
towards bie and seemingly juet reminded 
the thing, “ Mr. mar- 


i gh = Froon as we along, 
I have yoy If to bia; 
that ia, 1 have promised to favorably 
ot his enn give bim p Starts antoes tp 
the fell, it moet with your approval?” 

My father could not represe » smile ab my 
plecid mannes of communicating my love 
affair, and my step-mother turned biack 
wi 


oupy rage. 
‘With my fall consent, Mabel,” father 
respoaded, * Mr, Shamrock is a fue young 
man, 


He called again within a day or two aad 
carried me out driving, aad on our return 
had « talk with father, aad listened smilingly 
to my step-mother's tals about * Helen.” 

She came the next week, She was all my 
fascy gomes her: ‘red, waxen- 
faced, Grecisa featured, aad tall and quecsly 
in Ggure. Bhe dressed exquiritely, too, wi 
a richness and elegauee that was new in 
ee 1 abel 

sew Will's admiring glances when the 
were introduced, and my heart thrilled wi 
jealous pain; bat 1 concealed my feelings 
under a guise of gayety. 
gon 5 ee ast how © woeld te wil 

could no more hel og 

adoriog lover to Helen Joslin Rests. ) 
terfly can help flitting from flower to flow*: 
And Helen bad been fustructed by her ’ 
Iknow. She bad been told to win ae? ™Y 
lover if it were among the possibili me 
being ® coquette by natare and 7 e¢408- 
tion, Helen enjoyed the sport. 

will come often to my bom a ones 
to say he foand it most oun ° 
while | was in school ae « veal thing. He 
would call in at the schog'eon 10 8 low mo- 
mente aod then drive my a where 
Helen would entertain ’™. Sometimes be 
would bring a carrie, that would accommo- 
date both Helen myself; bat as I did 
not seem to relit these rider, he oftener 
biought the jarty vebicle that | had first 
riddea in, and 4 | wae in school Helen and 
he took long #4 frequent diives. 1 did not 
pine away Ader this, but it was humiliating 
and gala © my proad spirit. And the 
worst @ ‘t all wae my step-mother’s tri- 
uwphAt and impudent air, which seemed 
to ae’, I told you so.” 

j stood at the gate one August evening, 








saw the man she could not conquer yet, and 


ging to catch « breath of ovol air, 1 was 
Ned and wesry, for my scholars had bees 
stupid and unruly thas day, and the mie 
welk home had been hot and unpleasant. 
Wil Bvamrock was ia the parlor with Biss 
H-lew: be had come half ao bour before. 
But while I stood there, leaning my head 
upon my hand, I beard « step ut my side, 
aud Will's arm slipped lightly sround my 
waist, and Will's derk eyes looked into mine. 

** Poor litele giri !" he said sof:ly, lam 
a brute to make you look so pale and ror- 
rowful! But dou’t doatt me, darling. | 
love you, and you alone, bat i cannut rosiat | 
the temptation of flirting with thw pro- 
fessional coquette. She Ieecies that | am 
going to kneci to her, and that sbe ts going 
to pumber me amovg her conqaerts, and | 
want to prove to her that there is one man 
in the world whom she cannot out-ygeneral, 
I ebail iet ber lead me on till the last mo- 
ment, when | shell turn to you, for my heart 
is true to you, my sweet Mabe.” 





idgitet] 


iE 
f 





btately dig 


not want to frighten ber bird just as it was 


the net. 
Bo the rides and walks continued as be- 


presed with bim the pleasantest im the day. 
1 found bis eyes Gxed apoa my face some- 
times with » strange, serious, puszzied look 
that would send the qeick bioud to my 
cheeks, and make me feel foolish aad silly 
as & echool girl, 1 wondered often if be 
grieved over Helen's indifference: or know 
that it wae only assumed fur & pus pose. He 
looked so sorrowful and grave, that I longed 
to comfort bia, yet knew not now. 

We were standing oot under a tall lileo 
tree that grew close by the parlor window 
one warm August eveoing. He bed been 
walking aod bad joined me oo my way from 
school, and we psused under the shacow of 
the lac to fioish sume slight discussion be 
fore entering the house. 

Huddenly | beard my step-mother speak. 

Are you pot carrying this thing too far, 
Helen’ She epoke ivesutionsly loud, she 
be ing in one room and Helen in another, and 
the iatter scswered in the same key. 

* Not at all, mother! Iam sare of Kod 
Evans. He loves me, and there is ne dan- 
ger ot my lomng bem: and | want to bring 
that conceited Will Bkemrock dows upos his 
knees, aad show that yellow feord, wild 
eyed thing that she is powerless to help ber 
ecif.” 


1 knew that my face flushed crimson, aod 


| then grew deathiy pale, aad | turned bastily 


away from the window and walked doen 
the garden, | tried to introduce rome pte, 
and ventured some common place remark, 
but it was «failure, 1 met the sorrowful, 
sad bluc eyes fixed gravely G@pon my face. 

* My dear young frend,” be +1 seriously, 
‘* you are very muon agitated. I pray you 
go to your ruom and Cc omyere yourself, 




















a 











“UT rpee pine alae 









~~ 


” 


“= 


poy "4 


‘ 





T 
> 


itt 


. 
. 
_— 


a 


sehyitetg?? 
SHIT 


ik 


é 


-_ 


- 


err 
& 


Tia: 


J 


7 oS) 





























i 


i 
iss 


E 
fee 
fh 


F 
‘es 


He 


F 

8 

at B45 
res 


city. | see her now as sbe ir, 
bitcor contempt for ber and for all like 
You | love; aud if you are fettered by no 
engagement, if you are free to listen | ask 
if wot i will leave you 
and speak nu more upon this subject.” 

He had rapidiy, though in that 
sweet, low vuice that thilied me so. 

“it may coom ions vd ig 8 be con- 
tinwed, “that 1 should apesk such words 
ween i have known you but two weeks. 
Yet two weeks have been long enough for 
me to read you, and to lear to luve you 
with an absorbing love, if I dared bope for 
@ retars |" 

I felt bie Gngers tightening over mive, and 
I did not wited:aw my band, 

** Taree mouths egv," | said, ‘* Will Sbam- 
rook proposed marriage to me. | knew he 
wae a Boaie, gay mae of the world, but he 
coomed carnest in his protestetivas of love 
for me, and | balf faacied | joved him. 
Hut fearful to bind myself by o lasting 
promise, | compromised by saying that ix 
bree mouths from tnat dey--it was toe filth 

Juave—we borh desired it, | would same 

day for var uuion, If eitner changed in 

e, we should feel free to break the 
egement, That night of your ar- 

tived and weary with fatigue, anu 
suck obose to consider we love- 
forted me by saying that i 
: ‘be was only flirting 
retura to me tv the 

‘ng with indignation at his 
insulting manver when | 
jou, i feel nothiog bat 

i would not marry 

ould commit suicide 


Hf 


. 


cond esvending 
met your gaze. 
contempt tur this 
bim now if i knew 
shou'd | refuse.” 

* And ie tocre any bc 

1 wooked up in Rod E 
epeating, bat my «yee mw 
volumes, for be gathered 
without a word, aed ki sed 
the lipea. Suce loving, pas 


or me, thea?"’ 
‘e face without 


Woo would have dreamed that — 
gteve man wite the sad, serivus oo 


capeble of suct an inteasity of pase 
Sen then the littie eoteol cluok *' o! 








ehi'dren ; avd Mr. Bvans, after lingering bai 
an hour, went duwa the toed toward home. 
At waa tustunate for me thet none of the 
soben! committee called that afternoon, or I 
should bave been ignomipously dismissed 

i Ane tne ol ia algebra 

clase to give 

boundaries of the eastern states, on webed 
@ tittle bay in the first book of grammar to 
recive the multiplication table back wards, 
ood made several otber blunders equally 
riwiculows, 1 aun't know what the sebolars 
thought, bus 1 heow 1 was very mach 
seheaed. But sebooi closed at last, and | 
weutbome Rod Evans aad | were as ue 
evmectous and indifferent as could be ima- 
—— We did net intend to apprise the 
ily of the state of affairs just yet. 

Aed the days weat by unl ¢ 


My scrool éone aad I 

so wes war at bome 
tha: day. Wili Shamrock came. | did not 
think be had hept tee date ia mind, but be 
had, sed was oo time, 
* You keew what 


Mabe',” he said 























when I told bim of the 
scene. 


** Berved the shallow-pate right,” was his 
verdict. 

That evening, as the family were al! 
getbered in the parlor Rod led me in, and 
up to father's obair. 

“Mr. Bardett,” he “I bave won 
your daughter's heart, and have gained ber 
oomeent to as Sage) She panna? 


, “that Mr. Boamrock had 
marriage, aed Mabe! bed acorp'ed 
“ Not crepe, Suahen, 1 told bia, last 
J thas | @ give him « Gnel acewer 
the Ofte of September; and an afi 
anewer if of us cbanged. 
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One bundred years from now! Have you 
ever thought of it? When you see the 
fading leaf, the opeving bud, or the perfect 
biomom, ard you ever think who will iook 
upoo the flowers that will bloom, the buds 
that will uufol4d, or the leaves that wil! fall 
aod wither one bundred years from now ? 
Or, whea you have walked the streets, meet - 
lag the le that pase aod repaes |:ke the 
weves uf the ocean, oid you ever think who 
will walk these streete one hundred years 
from now? Such thoughts are nut pleasant, 
yet I think it is well to cherish them thas 
we may realise more fully the fleeting ne- 
ture of earthly things. Yes, they are sad 
thoughts! yet the pulse must cease its 
beatiog—-decsy must eet ite seal on tne 
perishiog frame, while the soul feels not the 
touch uf time end years. 

We know that each parsing season bears 
with it many changes; bat leaves and flowers 
are not ail thet fade, or the voice of music 
all that passes away. Death is in our world; 
and ail bumanity murt feel the touch of 
the great destroyer. Let us linger on the 
thought, that though the skies may be as 
beaucifal, aud the earth robed in ee mach 
loveliness, yot the eyes that now look 
upon them will all be closed !—clused in 
the sleep that kouwse no waking, aul the 
trumpet ebail sound at the last great day of 
juogment! Une buodred years, and the 
child on whose path the snows of the fret 
inter are now failing, and the vid man who 
for fourscore years has marked the blossoms 





fade, will have ** passed away.” EL. 
Beecher on D. img 
Heary Ward Beecher, in a recent sermon, 


eaye: — 
Sume persons, when they join a chureb 
tok that they must put all the glee aod 
music out of their lives, Dou't 
it! Af a love song ripples up to the 
of pont heart, sing is! sing it! 
it die! My second mother—ior | 
no 


however, very demonstra- 
before marriage, tu be quite 
often knows to trip the 


y father played a tune 
ber arove, and in the 


lignt fantastic. 
Oaece evening, 
on the violin, my 





then 


this day that if my wuber b er 
ofvener and said the catechism a iit 
it would have been beter (or all of ue. 

If you bave a taleat for music, cultinys 
it; for dancing, oaliva’e it; whatever gi 
God bas giveo you, mskv the moet of them 
whether of the voice, ivo' of eye. 





in 








in this way men will be made better. The | 


participate. | 
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Will geek and find fair fruit im @ttiog tine.” 


The letters thet had been whirlieg before 
ber seemed to grow quieter as she reached 
this e, and to stand still, so 
mighs taem— 


** Beill the will is right.” 


Toe will is right! Was it not ber own 
case—a sort of ex; lacation of what she had 
been trying to understand—a sort of pro- 
precy of what might come to pass !—a balf- 
revelation of what was eofvuiding within 
her—something that carried ber beyond her- 
sclf, and yet that wase part of her being 
the imving of the evigma she bad asked 
Joho Carteret, and which still remained 
unavewered by him—that she had asked 
on that day that seemed so very long > 
through the short sesron of happiness fol- 
lowing tt being #0 absor biog, that it bad over- 
powered the life that went before, even as 
though the floodgates of the golden river 
that watered Havilab bad been opeved, and, 
ewrepiug the old away, bad ba her 
unto a pew aod spiritual birth? 

Again she turned over the leaves; but her 
eyes caught no other words that moved her 
as these had done, and again she retarned 
to them : — 


** Now is the first propbetic green, 
The bop+s aod promi-es of spriog— 
The untormed bad and blossomiug.” 


Tne words might have been written for 
her, +o well did they suit what she had felt 
of lave. Would the prophecy wight 
be true also. She forgot the afternoun's 
trouble in ber reverie; sue leaned ber head 
beck—and a pesceful emile came on ber 
lips, She sbvuld uaderstand—she should 
learn. 

Jasper Seaton, casually looking oP from 
hie pepers, caught the look, and it per- 
plexeu tim, What bad caused tae change 
trum the pastionate anger, balf childish in 
ite uncoairol!—bail amusing, too, through 
ite poweclessne-ss to create a fecling of 

«f of apooyance in him, 

There was sumetbing beyond his com- 
prepeosion in the smile, thuugh he bad 
easily unverstood the quick, flasning wrath. 
The Initer was lise beescif, but tne smile 
beluuged to anviber creation. It was the 
dawumg of sometuing he could not under- 


aad. 

He did not speak, for be was afraid of 
diepelling toe look which, whilst it puszied, 
feevivaied bim. Che weasied look that baa 
been upoa her througo dinner had parsed 
away, aod ber eyes shone with a light that 
aeumed to reflect something far away. 

All at once she became coac,ivus of bis 
gaze. She glanced up et bim, ani their 
eyes met. inhenthe new light faded, ber 
brow ciwuded over, the present was recailed, 
| ead the wealy expression came iute ber 
' 








face agaio. Sae busied herself wih her 
| book again, and turned over page after page, 
| Bo purpuse; and at lest, with eo gesture 
of impatience, ciused it, and tossiag it on 
| $e Labie whereon Jasper's papers lay, she 
| use uassily. 
| Disasranged by the vieleace with which 
, the bok fell among them, and by the move- 
\ment of ber dices as she harried past, some 
“tthe papers Datsered from the table, and 
feli close at per feet. 
| prowed it up with a lite ory of sur- 
| priee—for oa it was Wriiteu ber o«n name, 
‘1a the gand eri de Moulioe. 
| ** Dien Quis,” she iavolentarily read sioad. 
Jaeper wrung up, and snatched the paper 
; Sway Just che wesonm tee puint of vpen- 
ing . His wanner showed evident signs of 
| agitation, thoega be strove to speak ancon- 


7. 

* It ts ove of my te papers,” he said 

> enemas oo eee tan , 
my A mame oy is,” card Diaca 

so,” returned Jasper, recover- 

img himreli; *- bas it peed nut 
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come to her in trouble, 
left her quited and c.vscled—not streogth- 
ened, perhaps, for different natures require 
different supporte, and what seemed all- 
sofficient to the Signora was incomprebensi- 
ble to Disoa. Besides, the one had wa we 
through life, the other was only begianing 


propa, never faliog ber; and Diana felt, at 
the present moment, thet she cvald 

more serenely if she could only hear the 
Bignore's gentle voice, that always sounded 
like a beneuiction, say to her, ** Gvod-night, 


cariesima, 
She knew it was s childish wish, and 
uite out of the question to gratify it; 
though the long twilight that was only be- 
gray nuw would have lighted her, 
could the have framed a pretext for going 
to the Signora at such an hour, 
the explanation would take tvo long—if ex- 
sieostien that could be calied which was 
merely speculative; and into speculative 
difficulties the Bignora never eatered. 

** 15 is pot come,” she would aay. ‘ Who 
knows if it is to come’ The good shep- 
herd counts hie sbeep, asin the day, so on 
the darkest night; and he will not seaffer 
harm to come to them. Be at peace.” 

Bat it was not in Diana's me light ° ms 
peace—she was too young, too ~hearted, 
too reatleas. Like the green wheat, she 
shrank io the cutting wind: she must grow 
nearer to the harvest ere she could bend un- 
ecathed beneath the biasts of heaven. 

She gave a half sigh as the wish and her 
inability to gratify it passed through her 
mind; and turning to the window, she 
watoned the moon rising and bringing back 
to sight the gray distance that the deepen- 
ing twilight bad blarred. 

Jasper, who bad apparently busied him- 
self with bis papers, pushed them aside— 
all bus the memorandum, which be tarust 
carefully into his pooket. He could not 
even make « pretence of secinog any . 
No one wished for hghts. Mre, Seaton hed 
fallen asleey, and was dreamiog over ber sur- 
prise. Jasper's face was contr: 
and be w not Bave cared for one to 
read the workings of it; and Diana's moon- 
watoh would bave been at an end if lights 
had been brought in. 

She stood sileatly in the recess formed by 
the reat bay-window ; and the moon began 
to tip the outline of her face and figure 
with ivory, giviog a sculptured appearance 
to the heavy folds of ber black dress. 

At her half-sigbh, Jasper, who bad been 
hesitating, moved away (rum the tabie, and 
stood beside ber. 

She gave an impatient shrug, for it an- 
noyed her. 

“You enaid > esegee that I was 
wicked, Diana. Yuu believe me to be every- 
thiog that is bad. Perhaps | am”—and 
there was a degree of emotion ia bis voice 
that Diana bed never known before—' but 
it 1 am, ethers are as much to biame for it 
as myself.” 

Daca turned quickly. Was it 
that Jasper might have the iatuisions that 
were coming to berself? Coaid he be 
unlike bis former self alla. once? Waa he, 
too, awakiog? And io spite of her anger 
ana distrust, sbe felt sorry for him; thoagh 
the mixture of conflicting elemeate pro- 
duced an unpleasaat aad 


ba you promise me one thing, Diana?"’ 
* What is thas?" 
“Teo wait e lutle before you utterly con- 





be inveadea for you. As it happens, it is 


opposed to high-heeled shoes, Dr. Wa. H. | semplys wemoraadem for my own becedt. | 
Pascoast remerted the other day, after per- | waich my sister wrute eal.’ Tee circum: | 
forming a psieful onan | stances ia which it cna be of be siligntest | 
hetle girl whose feet had been ruined by Cuncera to you may mever acim. if they 
wearieg wrongly-construcied stves, * Thies | snould, | shail ieform you upoa the subject | 
ie the beginning of a large barvest of such | At present, the paper i simply a 

‘ my own—a private paper.” ‘ 


= a “tt. —_-- 


* Coadema you °" 
“Condema me,” he “whieh I 
know you dein your heart. 1 told you the 


Sone ane engiete 0 and anti] then, it is 
but fair that you should defer your opinion 


matter of of ma.” 


*Jeaper, bow strange you are,” said 


can divide it into heads, like a sermva ; 








Then she glanced at bia, half shyly, 
if there were any trace left of > 
cloud; bat the eyes that met bers her 
the shadow bad passed away, though Johan 
Carteret looked very grave. 

**What made you come here ?” she aaked, 
atill wonderiog. 

“‘ Mr. Seaton told me where to fad you.” 

“ Jes ” 

“tan © have been with him for more 


an hour. 

“* Did you like bim ?” she asked, anxiouasly* 
** Woat did you think of him?” 

“I found him straightforward and agree- 
able.” 

“ Ob ” 

Tt was a relief to her; and yet the very 
relief that it afforded caused a thoussad 
doubts and feara, thet had vanished at the 
sight of John Carteret, to crowd inty ber 
miod again. She wondered if it were pos- 
sible that he and Jaeper should coincide in 
their views. How else cou!d it be that they 
had agreed so well? Yet Jasper was quite 
inexplicable to her, First he was one thiog, 
then another—that made her no@ fear, d 


trust, ditlike him; and then agein win back 
her confidence, and make ber hereeif 
for her injustice towards him. There was 


® continual balanciog of opiaion, owing to 
Jarper’s chaogefal mood; aod che scarcely 
knew, at the present tim+, which scale was 
heaviest weighted. And as sbe looked roaad 
the room that bad lost so much of ite lustre 
in her eyes, and contrasted Jobe Carteret’s 
dignified presence with it, she seemed to be- 
come euitdenly aware that thing meaa- 
lookin 
with 

ous in it. And she 
thougbt until it reached herself individaal- 
ly; and she began to ask bereelf whetber be 
would, when he came to consider calmly, 
think le well to marry one who bad no prvs- 
peot of wealth, but whose inbecitance was 


Tobe Carteret’s eyes wantered round the 
room also, Perhaps bis thoughts were is 
upisoa with hers. 

Diana's eyes fullowed hia wistfully. 

** Brerytbing ie my own,” she said, some- 
what apologetically. ‘“‘{ chose the room 
myself, 1 might bave bad « better one; 
but the sun comes in brightly, and the 
flowers make it look pleasant; aad [ thought 
it did not matter for things to be old aad 
worn, if ove felt happy. Aod, ae 1 have vo 
money of my own, Jubn, I thought it would 
be better fur me to feel that { was quite 
poor at once. I thought | ebould do it 
more easily up bere than in ene of the 
grand roome; sud I heave been very, very 
happy. Does it teem very, very shabby ’” 

She spoke earnestly; for the mere words 
were but the surface of her thoughts, as she 
watched his eyes roviog rouod the sypart- 
ment—noting, as she well knew, every 
single detail. Nothing was escaping bia; 
and a look of saduess came into his face. 

* You do not like it?” she said socrom- 
fally. 

But John Carteret was reading more deep- 
ly than sbe bad given him credit for. : 

‘Tlie it better than the most spleadid 
palece,” he replied. ; 

* Nousense!” she said, laughing with » 
joyous, ringing leugh —for bis words re 
moved a load from her beart. ‘1 do 20% 
waot you to like it balf so well a thas.” 

“I like it better,” he answered, Very 


wely. 
** apd you don't think is so very, very po’ 
poor, 1 mean, for one to see every 
day” 
But he did not auswer ber question. 
* In,” he esid, “I have somett ing to say 


to you.” 
ing very good, I boye. 


“Yee Someth 
Now, eit down in my great arm-onalr, aod | 
wik teke the little one; and you shal ex- 
plain to me what was the matcer yesterdsy, 
and woat made you vexed with me. Yoo 









you muss pat ali your best tacagbte 1210 1.” 
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it. But, Joba,” 
ebe shivered iovoluntarily, as 
feare began to return, 
do with—with what you 
with those words that rou 
your beart—did you, Jobn?' 
ber nearer to bia. 


E 


bim, 

“Which do yuu think it is right te do, 
John—to keep your promise, or to break it! 
But the question was more perplexing 


agitated tre 
the face, the lgbt leaped into the eye. 


Diana sprang *P and etwod befure Jubn Car- 
teret— almost defiantly. 
than it bad seemed to John Carteret during 


‘And pow you are opesking Jasper's 

worde, and pot yeur own,” sbe said, ‘‘He| bis conversation with Mr. Seaton. 
been you, as he would have | bie duty seemed very clear to him, seen iu 

me. He the ligut of the rays that Mr. Seatun throw 


no doubt told you 
of, hes urged upoa you the folly of our en- See epee Now he 
wavered. 


gegement, until you bave come to sen it as 
“Beall I tell you what your thoughts 


clearly ae be does. How dare you repeat his 
words to me!” are?” asked Diana. And without giving bim 

Yet, even as she spoke, the flush faded | time to reply, she went oa—** Your te 
ower. ond the fear returned; for might it | are all wrovg, and fali of pride, Jobu—it 
not be even as Jasper had ssid ? you will onty look deep enough. | thoughs 

** You do Mr. Seaton injustice. He urged | you were qaite perfect, and that no fault 
nothing upon me. He, per may 
the matter im as strong & ight os you 
bave represented; but, in actual words, be 
merely sgreed with me.” 

Diapa’s heart grew faint. She grasped the 
back of the chair near which she was stand- 
po How could Jobn Carteret speak so 

mly, 20 impessively, if he cared about her 
as she bed thought he did? 

** Jobn |” 

Bo strargely uplike her usual voice, that 
Joho Carteret looked at ber in ala:zm. 

o ry end darling, what is it?” Aad be 
would have put hisarm round her. But abe 
abrank awey from him, and in the same low, 
hoarse voice, ae 


“Je what true?” And he drew nearer, in 
spite of the hand that waved him away. 

“Theat you mind about—about—” she 
was going to say “ money,” but it seemed 
0 rordid a bt in connection with Jobn | if I 
Carteret; therefore she changed her sen- 
tence—‘‘ that you mind poverty very mach? 
I thought you knew that I had notbing— 
snes ehota © 08 ape ooyo Bo nae, ijl 
thoug you were quite sure of it, 
tbat 1 bad, and should 4 


fF 


taken. There ie a phase of the old origiual 
sia jarking within you—one which is, per- 
, aimost the great cause of misery 
aud wrongdoing in tne world: and that is 
side. Aod it you will examise iato yous 
Caaee, yes will eee that it ie the rout of your 
present honorabie feelings." 


“Dil” 

You must not be too proud to 
learu from me, though | am an inferior, To 
eatisfy your piide, you are willing to make 
me miserable, and yourself miserabie to»— 
that a, if you do care sbvut 
Hash!" sbe said 0, as he wae 
inver:upt her, ‘‘ and hear what | bave to say, 





1 will not be released from it, 
om one condition. 1 do not cure 
, for comforts, fcr waiting—even 


have mistaken your own 


A 
t 


“ That will never be,” said John Oarteret, 
very firmly. 

Aad after all he bad reasoned out so ex- 
OrHently, 00 eloquently with Jasper Seaton, 
Jon Oarceret feit bimeelf but a weak mortal. 
crted bis powers of tarcination; and Joba | But then, he had mot heard Diana's asgu- 
Carteret left bia f that he had too} ments! 

ligbtly suffered himeelf to be prejudiced| ‘‘ Di,” said Jobn Carteret, after a pause, 
against Di.na's guare ian. “can you trust me i” 

“ Ja it because 1 em s0 poor that you have| ‘Yee. What do you mean?” 
spoken those unts ue words ?” she ountinued,| “‘ Are you strong enough to believe ia me, 
witbout awaitivg a reply to ber sang in eptte of all that may seom t me?” 

“Yuu would not be poor Diana. Mr.| ‘“* Yes,” she anewered, looking up at bim, 
Beaton told me that he intended to settle | and wondering what he expected of her. 
three buadred a-year upos you if you mar-| ‘Di, I told Mr. Seatom that I would not 
ried.” claim your promise to be my wife uatil you 

“ Jasper!” she excl. imed. came of age, and conld choose legally for 
derfal! How extreordivary |" yourself. As I refused the sum he uffered 

And then sbe recalled Jasper’s request of | to settle upon you, it was only right that i 
the previous night. After all, be was proving | should engage to do thie; and from this 
bimeelt her friend; and it wae her captious, 
upgovermable temper that always stood in 
the way. 

Mrs, Beaton knew that, under present cir- 
cumstances, it would be impossible for un to 
marry; and be proposed this as a solution of 
the cilficulty, He mentioned being uuder 
obligations in bis boybood to your father, 
asd that be rlou'd feel thie an opportunity 
of gratefully rep ying the debt.” river, What are you dreaming of, Jonn 

ana stvuod os oLe stavve’. It was per-| Have you been cistrasting me of late? Are 
fectty incomprebe.wbis ; and, in ber be wil- - growing tired of me; and do you think 
Cesment, the almost forgut what Jobn Car- am as unstable as the wind, and only a 
teret bed been saying. What could bave | spiied child?” 
her Aud ber eyes looked straight into bis; and 
the look that met bers brvughs up, all at 
ouce, toe remembrance of tne ficet ume she 
had seen him, aad of the sermon to which 
she bad listened so attentively; and the 
words of the text floated round her, * On, 
that | bad the wings of s dove, fur thea 
would | flee away, and be at cess. 

Boe hed been nearer ress since she bad 
koown Jubn Carteret; and him, in 
the enc, she should find it. Soe xnew na 
how, bat she knew that it would be so; aud 
she was content to wait, to trart, to nope. 
He was ber strovg tock, her casile. Whither 
elee rhuaid she tern? 

“Jonn, | woulda keep my promise for a 
thourand years.” 

Aud what could Jobn Carteret urge in 
(TO BE CONTLHNUED. ) 


during thele late interview, 
began torzeturn. For Jasper bad exerted 
hiaeself to be—as he could when be chuse— 
everything that wae agreeable. He bad ex- 


doubts, and dis«ppoiatments. 
seems as though | ought not to aek you to 
bear so gieat a burden—at any rate, thar 
you ought to think it well over before you 
under.ake it.” 

** It requires no thought,” returned Diana, 
sofdy. ** Lhree years will go by tikes flowing 


upon tbat have anything to 
do with it? sume loving request from 
bie sister have ceused him to act in this un- 


," she 



































could be found wita you; bat | was mie- | and 
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a ae 
oe with ali be admired 
be sure, ia a moment she 
wite—buat ales! sot ber influence 

hanted Felix. With a feo as 
coufusiva as it was before with 


hair as well ae ede coald, 
coliar, and seating berself eudeavored to pat 
Girell ws po puapase he betaling saneee 
t all to ne pu ta'log apeeet 
aod w e of ber companion 

snowed bla deaive to termlonte 
ble; and whee, after sbo 
— w as vonen Se 
bade ber « hasty -pigbt, 
her change” in 


is 
uj 
geesti 












then let the white hie fall 
over ber blue eyes; that little mana@avie 
giving ber an invocent look that was really 
quite captivating. 

When Mr. Felix Hemilton first became 
known to she decided quietly that ie 
all probability she would never again have 
good aa “opportunity,” aad the best 

wealg be improve ie; 
improving ebe eet herset 
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were married she could take comfurtabic 

maps while be drened oa, When Scott gave to the world “ The Bride 
‘And beves right vice house to moose | of Lamwermour,” (in 1819,) be conteated 

oo ne ee botherng m a te Maven es oy wae cart tne toe lonsdet on 

twaddle, headed, | whicn it wee fou soiuelly 
° Bemie. ee in . Dobie Soottioh family, but he drotived 
PA. on 5 ay i looked - meationlog the teal source whence he drew 
@ young ond | the story. 
obaracter ; he told a muta ; te-| The fuilowing is an ontiine of the facts, 


«] fevead, 
peated Bis oplaioa to the delighted Bessie, 
that he thougot ber exce: dingly ayreced e, 
of mueh tots Iectual dise iwi- 


eo fur as be Ae be gathered from history. 
Boott bas the so-ne of them in Bast 
Lothian, in the east ot Bootiand, aad lovat-d 
te seat of the Master of Raveuswoud at 
“Woilt’s Ciag,” a flovitious stroaybold or 
fortress, in @ pass through the muartaims of 
Bet wick+bire iato Lothian, near the sea, But 
iu realisy they occurred at Kirbli too, tn 
Wigtooshire, in the west vf Bootiand, wuere 
Was Goe estate of ys dy Bealr, and apeo 
thet of Duobdar of Lemmermoor 
pT Kebaee dy throug b toe shires 
of Haddiogion and Berwick to ham. 
The Bride was aiwaye called by her ily 
* Che Bride of Beidoos.” Her name was 
the Hou, Janet Dalry maple, eldest bter 
of James, Viscount t, Lutd Presiuent of 
the Cua t of Sescdon, iu the reign of Wil- 
lam sod Mary. Her mot: ov, Margaret Rose, 
of Baluiel, wasa baughey, overbeariag, un- 

patous, aod ambit women, who 
eee me to have domiscered over her husband 
aod (amily, and e-peoialiy over Janet, This 
young = seoretiy pligoted her faith 
to Lord Rutherford, « man of good family, 
but who vad been impovert-hea by the part 
he bad taken fa the rei and pulitioal 
troubles of the times, Soe was cousted by 
David, eldest son of Bir David Dunbar, of 
B.idooo, and (avooroing to Bir Wittlom 
Hamilton of Wil'elaw) a neyhew of Ruse- 


matioo, by which it is ensy to be seen that 
the falr stusent bed app ied hersif to toe 
matter iu baod io a bigety mi nefic manver. 

Affaire continued to progre-« f.vutebly ; 
Mr. Hemiiton made the p. oper amount vi 
Calle, and then commenced toe epending of 
eveuings at reguler iutervale; as Brasic 
generality koew te nights be woald be toere, 
she vever failed to fortify bereel( by sieep- 
ing all the afvernoua, thereby evabting ber - 
svif to endure the wearisomeuces of the 


Oae dismally stormy aight, when the 
proey vistsor bad been there the evesing be- 
, Beamie kept awake uutil nine o vivck, 
aod then coming to the oouolusiva thes there 
could be no dan ,er of laterruption from any 
aarter, determined to indalye ia a deligut- 
al nep. She drew ap « large arm-cha'r be- 
fore the open coal f:e—Beesie lived with an 
old uncle who scorned ‘ registers,""—and 
put her feet on the high, old-faeuioned grate- 
pao; bat she was Lot warm enougt »)et,— 
open fires impart more beat to tae face thaa 
tne back—asud she loved encircli.g warmsh 
Nike a cot; she remembered tuat ia a cer- 
tain closet, ander the stai:csse, hung 8 neg- 
lected overcost of her uvcie’s, aad with a 
lazy sigh of relief at having sumethiog near 
at hand, she went in search of 1, It was 
rather dus'y aod ancient, but she gave it a 
ebake, aod returving w her easy chair, 
seated hersei{ with the cont around ber, sad 
her feet in theic former position; takiug « 
survey of them whe was evised with the ica 
that she would be more comfortabie if her 
buote were unleced, aad that she might as 
well go through the little operation now as 
at bedtime. After toat arrangement she 
drew the old coat mure elosely a:ou.d ber 
shoulders aud sttled herself ; 1a five minutes 
ashe wae as (act asleep as ene had ever been 
in her life. 

in the meaowhile, Mr. Felix Hamilton was 
advancing with all due epeed towards the 
abode of the fair sleeper, The night before 
be had been spesking to her of an espo- 
cially fine view whice be bed seen in Italy, 
during which account Bewie bad genvy 
clasped ber hanus and wished with mudest 
fervor she could pebuld it, though, she 
added, she could almoet see it, from bis 
vivid veectipiiun. That afternoon the vivid 
describer cailed at a frrend’s nou-e, aad ia 
booking Over » portfolio of engraviags came 
accors the icentical view. Autimated with 
a derire to show it to the admiriog and 
appreciative Kesade—who did mut care ao 
iota for scenery —he borrowed it fer a day, 
and carrying it off iu teramph, waited im- 
patientty for the ev. ning; but jast as he 
was about to set off with his prise, he was 
detained by a person calling ou business ; 
that deepatcvei, be lvoked at his waten 
suxiousiy, it was late, but be hed pro- 
mised to return the Cugtaving toe vext 
day, #0 despite tue hour, tue wiad, and tne 
weather, he started oul. 

Bessie bad been seporing long envugh to 
be to the very ds pie of slamber, waee Mr. 
Hamiivon rang the bell; sve aidnt hear ir; 
in fact, woula not bave beard the ringioy of 
a doseu beile, aod when the servant opeoed 
the pariors dour to adait she visitor, she was 
bliesfalty uncuuscious etl, Butu viewor 
and servant stood agbast. The gentiemes 
gazed ia lesa comsteragiiva. Was 
this creatuie, hadvled ia a disyarting oid 
cost, with ber fcet in the ar, exnibiting ua- 
laced buvots aad daugiiag stetag-, tue lovely 
gitl be bed spent the pie vious eveutny «10b? 

Tae servant, shocked at the disre patabie | brandy. 





then the lstter, Lady Stair favored his ad- 
vacoes and insistea om Javet's 

bia, Tee us girl teen threw hereeif 
upon bis generosity, and iniormed him of 
her early attachment sod solema engage- 
mest to Ruther:org—bat he cruelly anu un- 
pewerousiy persisted in hie suis, ia spite of 
ber aversion to bim, aad she wes forced to 
merty him. Ratperfurd protested ageiast 
it aad tmclsted oa bavieg 2 private joterview 
wite ber, Twis, however, Laty Bair pre- 
veoted, aed Jenet, passive in her bands, 10- 
tursed bim the troth plight at ber com- 
maod, and he left the rouw utteriug male- 
dic.ions on the mother. The marriage woot 
place va the 24h of Augart, 1660. Gient 
festivities were held in sovor of it. Io the 
miast of them the biide and brivegroom re- 
tired to their suptiel chamber, and shortly 
afterwards piercing sbiieke were beard iseu- 
ing from it, Tue bride's brothers rushed to 
the door of the chamber, furoed it open, 
and fuucd the bridegroom lying across the | 
toreshoid dreadfully wounded and stseam- 
jog win bood, Tae brite was disouvered 
iu ome corner of the lane chimney, is ner 
pi,ht-drees, dabuled in yore, a raving luoa- 
ve. Ste su:veved this horrible scene littie 
more than a fortaght, and died on the 12ca | 
of September. Usiivoa reooveret fiom 
hie wouod+, bat etercly pe hibited all in- 
quities serpecuoy the mavver ia which Le 
teceived toem. He wea killed by « fail 
from oe herse on toe 24.8 of Marvt, 1682. 
Rathertu:d died absoad in 1685; be bau lett 
Sovtlacd, it wae suid, afer toe fatal sight, 
sai uever returned, But Sou tt wae igourant 
of tue treditivn of the disstict, which was 
that Ratherford had, during the feativiticn, 
oveccaioa bimeeif iu the nuptal chamber, 
sod Bed aitacted the biidegivom the mo 
meot be entered it, aud wuuated hua, A 
wiedow, which was fuund open, showed 
buw Rutherford escaped tow the garden aod 
elaved puceuit. Aud thiais probaply tne truce 
story. 

The intermarriege of two families 
in sletme te remartzabie, Ove cuourisug of 
fuur cous 80d one daughter, bar marciied all 
ot « Beighdur's children, fuur daughters and 
a 200, 
car” Red ants are used to flavor Swecish 





erford; and as bis father «es more pepe d ouly remed 











































































rimonial superstition 

“The breaking of 
omen thet ite weerer 
A correspondent of Notes 
_ thie feecy cerrent im Bees a few yenee ago 
A man bad been murdered in tbat 
and bis widow said: ST thought I sbonld : 
soon love bim, for I ee ee ee 
Pers ce wae my utes, Com, her : 
dusbaad after breaking her le a oure ; 
sige!’ Buch an ; 
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PHILADELPUIA CATTLE MARKET. 
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RADWAY’S READY RELIEF 


























A Vow Werds te the Ladics, 

Many ladies, particularily mothers pursing. com- 
plain of a tired, listless feeling, or complete exbane- 
tion, on arising In the morning. On the wife and 
mother devulves the resposelbility of regulating the 
duties of the bousebold. Ber cares are num: rous, 
and the mental as well as the physical powery are 
trequenty called inte reqaisition, She often fede 
ber slightest ccoupation a weary tack and existence a 
burden, while at the same time she has Bo regaiar 
Giseaxre, HOSTETTER's STOMACH BITTERS, if 
resorted to at this p riod, will prove an unfeling 
remedy for thie annoying lassitude, The effects 4 
this potent agent are soon seen in the reey chepk 
and clastic step of the head of the family, a0 with 
reetored health and remewed opirite abe takes her 
accustomed place in the family cirele, i this trieed 
tm need be regelarly used, those depressing eymp- 
tome will pever be complained of, apd pet only would 
laseitade not be experienced, bet many discascs 
following ite advent be avoided. As a medival agent 
ig bee no equol, while te pleasing favor and health. 
ful effete have made it a genera! favorite. 1s le free 
from al! properties calcelated to impa!r the 6) stem, 
and tie operations are at ence mild, soohing, and 
eMicient. All whe heave eased the Bitters attest its 
jabyt- 


Persone nore ander guise Aietreee me'ed 
will Gad HANCUE’ STILMPTIC FILED tobe the 
y «ver discuverad tor 


CURING EPILEPSY OR FALLING FITS. 
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POR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES 


AND TAN, ase PRERAY'S MOTH AND 
FRECKL a LOTION. i te reliable 


aed 
frepared ea! Dr. B.C. PBRAY, 49 Bond &., 
ow York, by dregyiete over) where. 
aps Om 


pa. s & FITOM 
sends hie “*Famtly &#eysician,” © pages, 
tree by mail to any one. This book ts to make any 
one their own doctor. Remedice are given tor Thirty 
Diseases, which each person can prepare. 

feed your direction to Dr 8. 8. FITCH & BON, 
714 Broadway, New York. maylBiy 
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All Wemen are not Beauwtiftal, but ail 
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may have a pretty comp'ezion and « soft +kin by ihe 
use of Hageu's Magnolia Belm lortead of havwioga reatly 
face covered with coarse Pimples, Surburn, Moth more 
| petches, &¢., she may possess & pearl-ke com iw ~ 
| plexion, the envy of her sex, and the edmiretion of wan fl 
the other. Ite effects are wood rful. Nothing se ing toe 
translorme a rustic girl nto a ct'y belle aethis Belm. bo met F 
It imparts a youthful bloom to the coastemance aad . ‘ 
really makes «lacy of © appeow bat is. La coaunec- ( wes , 


tlea with the Balm ure Lyou's Celebrated Katoairon, 
the eldest, the b «t, and the most popular hair .rere- 


I 


ing in the word. It causes the hair to grow las 
urlantly, aod prevents It from falling off and turetng 
pulT-4t 4 


“ray 


tmtoresting te Ladies. 

I bave ured « Grover & Baker Swing Machine for 
fuarten y are, end cam tretify to ite usefulness in 
every department of tamily sewing Mecen ty | hare 
exchanged for a new machine with m dern 'mprove 
ments, ao@ am satisfied nothing can exes! the 
Grover & Baker. 
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Mas. HENKY BROWN 
Chester, Pa 
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lp you would bave New Lite, New Bieod, and re- 
newed vigor, ase Hei mso.n's Gasre Puis Po- 
rify the Bloud and besatify the Vee piezion by the 
wee of Lsimso.n’s Bxtasct Ssmsaresuta They 
are no cheep patent medicines, but thoroughly Phar- 
maceutical, and are pot equalled by ony Knglish o 
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@AITTEs Pon Tun saTURDAT EVEMENO POST 
BY KATHERINE KINGSTON FILER. 


When my own hero, Philip, deartome, 
With hice of husbeod bie manbood's 


vows, 

Aad wieath of wifebood graced my maiden 
brows! 

My love !—my Philip, O—( Ah ! lack -a-day !) 


In June time opulent of roses, 

Out cried the Northiaad's trampled heart. 
A myriad benners fanced the air, 

A myiled cheers for war cid start 
Old Peace from slumber ‘mong the purple 


bills 
Lalled by the cadenced trille of meilow -bills ; 
And as we filed the soldier's haversack, 
We aang aloud, ror yet the teers bept beck. 
Me at I Philip, O!—(Aud ob! my 
rt!) 


In June-time opulest of roses, 
eae who a 1 hae me wife, 

was your ry 

ae win achlect bies of life, 

A ia bis geatures, in bis eyes, 
love-illamined, deep as Apsil ehies; 
Avd west to battle for me and you 
Beneath the grand . id banner of the \. 
My love, my Philip!—(Oh! my life!) 


In Jane-time opulent of roses, 
ln sombre beur of — stilly, 
Beneath the clouded moon be lay, 
And on his breart a withered lily—. 


Ab! that the pitying stars alone above 
Watebed o'er the dead! Afar were ayes of 


love 
Tarned, looking to the Bouth through long- 


ye byw 
Were sighs that fiud not silence after years! 
(O Philip! O my broken lily !) 


In June-time opulent of roses, 
The grace in wind of midnight shivers; 
The chases blossoms bud and blow, 
Trailing beside the Bouthera 1 vers 
All tily-laden, sweeping to the ves 
Whore muaoing ri-ee ap incessantly : 
And wandering winds bush low their sighful 
sound 
Above his slambers in the quiet ground. 
(O Philip !—Ob! my broken lily!) 


AND THEN? 
WRITTEN PORK THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY CLIO STANLEY. 


** Florence, I am sure you wrong yourself | 
You Aace « heart, and too late, perhaps, you 
wilt Gad it out.” 

There wee a mournful tenderness in Amy 
Chester's voice, which caused ber sister to 
look up hastily. 

Amy, ia ber earnestness, bad rested her 
band lightly on ber sister's arm, aod a mist 
of sadness veiled her beautiful blue eyes. 

“ Richard's love ie not a common love, my 
Garlivg ; nor ie bie honest preference to be 
] Bome other man mey win for 
hie wife, Fiosence, but not one wiil ever 
woo you eo royally as Dick Pennoyer !" 

“He woos me as other men woo, I sup- 
pore, with sweet words and occasional ca- 
reeces, for which we must be gratefal; and 
1 acknowledge the fect that I shall mira him 
when he ls gone, But—" 

**Oh, Florence, you do love him, then! 
Beoall him before it is too late! He loves 
= well esough to come even now at your 

ding. 


** You did not let mo faish my sentesce,” 
eald Fiorenoc, with awemile, ‘‘if he should 
win, how would be wear me’ Not like a 

of which he might justly be proud; 
not like a flower perfumed witb its own rare 
purple; but ac some modest dairy whose 

ty is ite only charm, and w must 
be content te bloom unseen in the shadow 
of Ade reyal robes |" 

“aed what Aappier destivy than that, 
dear sieter? Yuu will be enshrined in bis 
heart, aed his love will make your life eo 
geldea-full of glad days, so ripe with all 
sweetcess, that you will never miss the sorry 
adulation of the careless crowd, or care for 
the garisode they woald wreathe you!’ 

**) care very little for the parple robe, if 
there be no bruidery 00 it; vor for love, if it 
come alone Ww the feast! No, Amy—your 
weet tea ing is useless—i ebali marry Silas 
Ma: tiedale.” 

Amy's lips quivered, as they always did 
when ber beart was in a tumul!. 

‘* Wag, Florence !' 

** You want me to enumerate my reasons, 
you dear little gousie? Well, in the Great 
piace be is rob, and | cam have all my heart 
desires in the way of luxurious surround- 
ings; you keow I am nos like you, Amy, 
and | ceald not endure the touch «f « hand 
soiled with the dast of 7” 

* Bast you Aeese endured it!" ventared 


my. 

“Yes Bat you don't understand the dif 
ference between a lover and a husband, Tae 
ove washes bis hands and pats on perfumed 
gloves before he ventures into your pre- 
sence; the other could— well, come in his 
shirt sleeves if be felt hke it; aed that 
wou'!d do away with all the romance!" 

**Fiorence! Dick Pennoyer would sever 
do thas!" 

** Literally, perhaps not. But there would 
be a buadred ways im which | sboald know 
thet my husbead was ooce a working-man.” 


wooderingly 
bepyy io spite of the juxuries with which 
occ cake penm che eatunal ber Nansige 
of t years ur , 
At the end of that time ali the world knew 
that it was « tie which bad united 
them, and not the dear love which binds ia 
one two mariied liver. 
There was a terrible sccident on the rail- 
way—e single night of terror in whioh 
despair of busbend's life, and « wild 
bope ef freedom were wg mingled. 
And then it was all over, and nce Mar- 
tindale wae a widow. 
It ie terrible to be alone with a Coy oo 
sbut in from the light aed warmth of the 
pleasent social life to which one bas growa 
acoustomed; to be beunted by the grey 
phastom of a lost bappiness which we koow 
can never return! pet | thick it was more 
éreadful for Florence Martindale, shut up 
for three gloomy wooths with an sccusing 
conscience. 


When the three months were ended, she 
threw open the shutters uf the great ———~ 
opened ber «vores to merry company 

the gay colors 


weloome her return to their little world. 

it wae ope night in early Autumn, when 
her house was fall of company, that she 
met Dick Pennoyer. 
He had risen steadily in bis chosen pro- 
feesion ; bad won well rved laurels from 
bis fellow-citizens, and had been in Wash- 
ington two winters, 
"he bad heard bie name often, and ber 
beart throbbed tumultuously at the t t 
that at leogth she was free, and could 
to marry the man she bad always lov: d. 
The muric wae at ite merriest and the 
dance at ite gayert, when Mrr. Martindale 
found an opportunity to leave the room, 
and by a roundabout way reached the con- 
servatory, where she wes sure she had 
caught a glimpse of Dick Pennoyer's hand- 
some figare. 

But some one was with bim. and she 
paueed, undecided how to act. The second 
reon was a woman, who stood with one 


The rustle of her dreas betrayed Mr-, Mar- 
tindale’s presence, and turning suddenly, 


eyer. 

ae Amy! Is it you? I have been looking 
fur you everywhere. Bome of your fiends 
are going aud bave askea for you.” 

Perbap: even thea Amy bed been boldiog 
out to bim a shadow of hope—bis face was 
eo bright aod ylad—and if it were ao, she 
would give him an opportunity to ask the 
question agsin, to which sbe bad given such 
sournful avuawer nine years before. 

** One mement, Amy,” Dick Pennoyer said, 
taking the jittle bend in bis own. ‘You 
muet know, Mra, Martindale, this dear little 
woman bas been making me oa balf-promise, 
which only awaits your sisterly sanction to 
seal it. I lpve ber, and want her to be my 
wife!" 

For one moment, Mre, Martindale forgot 
heragif. The earth seemed ty reel under 
ber feet, and she caugbt at a flowe:-stand 
to keep herself from failing. 
** Florence, are you ill?’ exclaimed Amy, 
apringing to ber side, ‘ Forgive me that | 
did not wotice it souner.” 
*No, Amy,” ebe ssid, while a crowd of 
anticipations swept over ber, making 
ber sbiver even in that ea:m, perfumed air. 
“Lam not ili—only faint. The roume are 
so close. If you will ony ge ia and take my 
place while | get a breath of fiech air, I 
enall be well enough. And I congratulate 
you doth on the happy poe before you.” 

Toey went in together into the warmth 
and radiasce, white Fiorence Martingale 
stood alone uoder the light of the stars, dis- 
oes in the best bupe of her life. 

he never married again, and ip the quiet, 
lonely life she led for years afterward, many 
a time the werus whicn Amy had spoken to 
her eo long ago, came back with a sorrowful 
meaning which she had learned too well to 
understand. 


Circumstantial Evidence. 
BY THOMAS W. KNOX. 


About twenty years ago there was a case 
ia ove of the Eestern States where a mas 
was tried, coavicted and executed for mar- 
der. It was krown that he slept with a 
friend who hed some money—several hun- 
dred dollare—ia bills which had beea paid 
him a few daye before. In the night the 
friend disappeared; there was blood on the 
low and traces of it all the way from the 
oor to the river which ran near the house; 
a bloody kercbief belonging to the suspected 
man wae famod near the river, and tbe 
marked money was in bie possession. He 
could not scoount for the others disappear- 
avoe, and turned both red and pale when 
accused of the murder. Could any etroager 

be needed? But alter the execution 
the missing man wrote to bis te an- 
vouncing bis sale arrival in California, and 
as soon as he learned what bad baopened he 
explained all the unfortunate ciroumstacces. 
He bad to gv to California, but 
kept bis intention a seciet except from a 
pereon in a neighboring towa who was to 
apoemipen 7 _ B.toce aes oa the 
night tee ance exchanged 
muaey with bis Rei-fellow because the biile 
we Sah pee oe he See Soran De 
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ittle white band on ber companion’s arm. | 


Amy Chester atood revealed to ber sister's | 
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BY MIGNONETTE. 





) In perfamed wavelets, light aod free. 


Of voice, and head, and lighteome step, 
| The bliesfal kisses of her mouth, 

1 dream—es ove who, wiater-bound, 
| Dreams ever of the radiant South. 


I have not found ber; yet I sha) 
Though fate seems coldly to defer; 
She ie my own, and | will keep 
| My life all pure and true for ber. 


KITTY’S STRATAGEM. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY BERTIE BRUCK 











taken leave of 


“Kitty Wells, have 
your senter? Why can’t you be reasonable 


and be guided by them that knows better 
than you what's good for you ?” 

‘Why mother, what would you have me 
do? You can't: xpect me to marry that old 
man, and live with him and that cross, con- 
, trary old Hetty? And what would poor Joe 
jeay if be come bome again, as you 

know he may, motber.” 

“If Joe Malin is in the land of the livin’, 
he ie some other woman's husband ; and you 
will never see bim again. Bat I don’t be- 
lieve he is livin’; if he was we sbhuuld have 
heard something of him before this, And 

| ae for that old man, —— call Jobn Thorne, 
what do you call an mao? Why be ain't 
a dey over furty; don’t 1 know hieage? 1 
ouglt tu, for many's the sleigh-ride he took 
me—and many es nice walk we used to have 
to cburch and singio’-echool before | knowed 
your fatber.” 
| ‘*Them it seems to me that if you are 
old py to be my mether, he is too old 
ad my husband,” setorted Kitty, despe- 
| rately. 
“Nonsense! Better be an ‘old man’s 
| darling than a yousg man's slave.’ I don't 
| want you to hev the life I hey hed, workin’ 
| and totlia’ to help a young man wake bis 
fortune; marry w fortune ready made, aod 
| you cau epjoy it before you git too old, 
by Joho Toorse must be the richest man 
in the township; be kin keep you a lady, 
and you wiil hev nothin’ to do bat to look 
afver thivgs a little.” 

“ His suwter Hetty will do that, end a 
wife would not be allowed to have much to 
do in the management of ber own house.” 

**Bo much the better for you then; you 
would bev nothin’ at all to do bat ride about 
and evjoy yourself.” 

And busy, scheming Mrs. Welle betook 
, bereelf to ber bread-baking ; while Kitty put 
on her srun-bonset, and taking up a smell 
basket went into the garden to gather cur- 
rante for 

Katty was the only child of « farmer ia 
jone of the southern counties of Peonay!- 

vavia—a farmer who bad never ‘‘ got along,” 
with woom arene went wrong. 


barier than the Maryland slaves across the 
border, and what wonder if she came to re- 
ard money as the owe great good of this 
fe, and a *‘ managing” man as the crown- 
ing glory of woman. What if the ‘ manag- 
ing’ mau did havea few gray hairs sprinkled 
among is black or a few wrinkles on 
bie manly brow? All the better, for gray 
baire indicate wisdom, and wrivkies, 
and forethuagbt. And when Joba Thorve 


camp- sipging 

drove up, ra‘iant ia blue coat and brase but- 
toas, io a buggy new and shining behiod 
spanking of bays, Kitty's? fate was 
sealed she was mentaliy set down for 
Jubnu's wife, 

She resisted all the more bravely, that she 
believed her lover, Joe Malia, would re- 
tara from the ware and claim ber. He bad 
enlisted in a regiment ordered to the far 
Boath during the war; and 
other members had been accounted for as 
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Jobn, before leaving that eveniag, 
to Mre. Wells that, 

“* Kitty knowed his mind, and he would 
i = now hers as soon as she could let 

=.” 

And thereupon be a course of urging 
and argument that almost drove Kitty fran- 
tic, and made ber wish herself anywhere 
bat on the dear old farm that had been ber 
bome all her life. 

Joba came regala:ly ovce a week, ueually 
Saturday evenings, aod Mrs, Welle as regu- 
larly lit the lamp in the fropt room, and 
sent Kitty in, asked her, after his de- 
parture, whether she bad given bim an 
apewer, And Kitty slweys said, 

** Not yet, mother.” 

But this could not ast forever, and John, 
as well as Mre. Welle, became impatient, 
Ove ome when Jobn was yay ty <4 

‘or 


time enougd yet, ien’t there ?” 
“Well, it's ‘most time I hnowed what 
phe goin’ to do, ~~ you see, corn-huskin' 


calolated te be mar- 
ried soon after that.” 


** I'll tell you what 1'\] do, Mt. Thorne,” 
said Kitty; ‘* when this stocking is finished 
I'll give you my answer. Will that suit you?"’ 

“How long de you calclate it will take 
you to Goish it?” asked Mr. Thorne, with 
obaracte istic caution. 

“Ob, not long; see, it is nearly balf done 
already.” 
** Well, Ie’ 1 must be satisfied with 
that, though I don’t like to be in unsertioty 


80 ae 

“ Oh, that won't be | DOW; as s00n as 
ever it is floisbed you shall know.” 

And Mr, Thorne went away, better pleased 
than he would permit her to see, for it was 
one of bis ‘“‘ managing” ways in all corte of 
bargains, that he should not seem tov well 
pleased with bie share of it. 

After this, Kitty seemed to knit as indas- 
trieusly as ever, but romebow ber stocking 
made litile reas; it was as unlocky as 
her father's ferming, and stitches would be 
dropped, entailing the ripping of several 
inches, or the kitten would get isto it and | 
tavgle up the yarn and nee to such an 
extent ebe was compelled to draw out 
the latter and take up ber stitches agaip 
and between it all, when Saturday night 
came sgaip, little had been done toward 
finisbing. 

Jobn bad inquired very pevtiontecig of 
the notable Hetty the leagth of time re- 
quired to manufacture a stockiog for him, 
and upon ber assurance thas she could finish 
ene from top to toe im three days, with her 
other work, be bad attired himeelf ia bis 
beet Sunday suit, given his ee locks 
an extra twist, and furnished bimeelf with 
sundry oranges, pea-nuts, ete, to epred his 
woowwg. As to her answer he bed little fear; 
there waso’t « girl in the neighborbood, he 
knew, who wouldn't be glad to ride in that 
shining buguy behind p moet bays and cal) 
them ber own, Kitty's epparens hesitation 
did not treuble him ; that was only womanly 
artifice to enhance the value of her acoept- 
ance. Didn't be do the same when 
he wished to make a good trade? feign 
indiff and depreciate bis ‘. 
property while affecting disinclination to 
one with hiv own? He knew ali about it; 

itty was quite ready, only she must not be 
urged too much. 

Late in the afternoon Kitty dressed her- 
relf and seated herself upon the front 
porch, She carried in her band a little 
basket that contained her knitting, bat be- 
fore unrolling it she sat quietly and be 
fully looking out upon the scene before her. 
It was beantiful and peaceful, its peace con- 
trasting pitifully with the diequiet im her 
poor, torn heart. Divided between the wish 
to please her mother, and her bope that she 
should o bear something of Joe that would 
jastify ber ia delaying a docision, she cuuld 
not bring hereelf to open the hated stocking 
and begin ber task, and at last beading over 
abe pat her white lave into the brown littie 





a 
spectator ht have thought Ar 
ble. Bu she heard a step upon the 

tavel walk, and was about te tar- and fly 
tom the hated man, when her hands were 


ad $3 
ath 
Hi 
fi 
i 


HIRE 
fe 
; 


iF 


i 
E 


i 
i 


FREE 
i 





tle 
! 


iH 


iT 

1 
i 
s3i 
ir 


i 


re 
! 
j 


i 
3 
i 
fs 
Fi 
i 


F 
i 
: 
3 
Ee 


ee Fy 3 
SE 
eHULHE 
ten 

ste} 
fe 
seiltttil 


: 
ft 
f 


FL 
Fs 
4 

g 


UIE: 
HA eeTiE 
apie edit t Te 
Eriuey pesittes 

ith cuet at 
le talk 

bite 


g 


frit. 
pet 
it 
Ht 
eal 
ele ris 1 


“*We had better hold him up 
heels, or roll bim on a barrel,’ said ¢ 
dener, ‘tolet the water run out 
month.’ 


**No, no, no,’ exclaimed John; ‘ by 
doing we sbali kill bim, if be is not already 
Ry must handle him as gently 


“When the body had been carried int 
ener urged Jubn to place 
the body near the kitchen fire; but after a 
little persuasion, they yielded to John's en- 
treaty, and tne body wae rubbed dry, and 
placed on its rigbt side between hot bian- 
kets, on # mattress. The head wes placed 
on a pillow; four bottles were filled 
with bot water, wrapped in flanne)js, and 
placed at the arm-pite and feet, while the 
body was constantly rubbed with bot flan- 
nels, Jobm thea took the bellows, and 
baving blows oat all the dust, directed me 
to close the mouth and one nostril, while he, 
by blewing in at the other, filled the chest 
with air; be then laid aside the bellows, 
and pressed the chest upwards to force the 
air out. This was done from twenty to 
thirty times in a minute, to imitate natural 
breathing. Ali this time the windows and 
deors were left wide open. Ejiward at 
length returned without the doctor; be was 
absent from home. The ure of friction, 
with warm flanne), and artificial breatbieg, 
signa of Hfe appeared. Joke ‘comtic'ued. be 
ei e a ° contio 
a, Ap half bour peesed, and to 
the inexpressible delight of ue all, the boy 
his eyes and uttered a faint sigh.” 
What a good ¢ it was for the mother 
ef thie poor boy t John Bor once 
read, on a framed printed paper, ‘** Rales of 
the Humane Society for Recoveriog Persens 
Apparently Drowned.” Better still, that be 
had taken pains to remember them. Every 
item that we can glean, calculated to benefit 
the distressed, be treasared ia 
memory's garner for the hour of need, 


Werk. 

No of the vineyard, or field, or 
the Fg E. aided by inventive will 
furnish a welcome to one who eits in 
listless idleness on a uy cashion balf the 
day. It ie by labor that man comprehends 
the existence of Deity, and the beauty and 
utility of His worke—to adorn the e and 
ss forth ite productive power, and to ex- 
pand the baman mind and body. 

Every person in society should prodace, 
phytically or mentally, as much for society 
as be requires to receive from society for its 
fall enjoyment. No father can transmit te 
his son the right of being uteless to his fel- 
low-creatares. The man who carne not bis 
bread, bat eats that of idleness is, so far as 
the original intention is concerned, leading 
a life of doubtfal morality. A morsl and in- 
tellectnal being disdains to lead a life of 
uselessness; for, rich os poor, strong oF 
, every idle member of society is either 
a knave or a fool, 

Why, man of idleness, labor rocked you in 
the cradle, and has nou:!shed your pampered 
life; without it the woven silks aod wool 
upun your beck would be in the silk- worm's 
eet, and the fleeces in the shepherd's fold. 
For the meanest thing that ministers to 
homan want, save the air of heaven, man ie 
indebted to toil ; even the air, by God's 
wise ordiastion, is with labor. 
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Female Deticacy. 
Above ¢ other feature which adorns 
the female character, delicacy stands fore- 
most within ore of goud taste. Not 
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Face thou the wied, though safer seem 
In shelter to abide; 

We were not made to sit and dream: 
The storm must frst be tried. 


Wemocerese ee eavaas ane 
@ pow sce darkly 
at last 
The true, in Him that's True 
—Dean ALFORD. 


DENE HOLLOW. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 


AUTHOR OF 
“EAST LYNNE,” &. 


(The advance sheets of this story have 
been purchased of Mra. Wood for Tux Sa- 
TURDAY Evenine Poser. | 














CHAPTER XVII. 
GUESTS AT BEECHHURGT DENE. 


The bandsomest -chamber that Beech - 
huret Dene afforded, with a small cheerful 
wane fey opening from it, bad been a- 
warng.” Thetisie. pant ao their 

5 r 
ears. The beir's wife was ically of better 
family, and an beisers to boot; but she was 
only plein Mre, Clanwarisg: Lady Lydia was 
Lady Lydia, and received homage accord- 


Ledy Lydia Clapwaring was the 
ter of a poor and obscure Irish peer; 
abe noo yy Ay a shilling of ber own 
in the world, father, Mr. Riley, had 
my wa bly Jo gdp RS 
was % with poverty pre 
to thet, that hed rendered = sharp 


daughters were grown up: until then, they 
ag La ayn - L s life, their 

one sou trying to 
make both ends meet; ~ ane 
mote corner of Ireland, sometimes in a cheap 
continental town. After bis succession, the 


an laaan 


aring. Stationed in a quiet 

place where tuere wae but little society, bey 
were thrown much together, and one day 
Lieutenant Clanwaring made her an offe: : 
or at least, what she chose to consider one ; 
and in point of fact, he said more than be 
could im howor retiact. Be you very sure 
abe did not let him retract. would have 
laughed it off, bas foond be could not. Le 
bell eauie meant it, be said to himeecif: it 
had been said in thougbtieesness, io the in- 
caution of the moment: bat be bad to abide 
by it. How very many more mes are there 
who have been caught ia bke manner! Mr. 
Clenwasing submitied to his fate with a goud 
ace, and made no sign. Save for a word 


he came to bis father's ratber shaky (rom tbe 
mese dinwper, be never let it be known that 
the Ledy Lydia was not his best oboice. He 
was but a boy, barely cf ege: she was thice 
older in years, and haifa cen- 
tury ia depth. So they were mairicd: and 
until pow bed lived togeth-rin Iodia. Lady 
Lydia bad hed time to get heartily sick and 
tired of am Indian life, and of making the 
best ef a narrow income. Sir Dene did not 
allow much to bis youngest seo: at the same 
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- | Bur Dene—who, averse to exertion ~~~ 


\ ef bread-and-milk. 
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at all, and why. 
Doves lited noth better than to ferret 
out eecrets f.1 he: or her mistress: to do 
her justice, she was in that respect a faithful 


servant. 
**Well, Dovet,” began Lady Lydia, “ have 
you gut any of the circumstances ?” 

1 flatter myself that I bave obtained a 
few, my lady,” minced Dovet, who was as 
ull of conceit end effectation as any fine 
dame of the day could be. ‘It was quite a 
error of judgment to have allowed the child 
to come nere at all.” 

“Tae mother was a frightfally low per- 
soo, I kuow.” 


~~ 


at « farm Lear; quies w ; aa 
wet altogetuer. Tne gisl was pretty, 


Mr. Geoffry »a+ drawn ia to marry ber 
one day when was safe awny in 
London, A five uprosr there was over it, 


E 
F 


, aod let bim live in a cottage on 
estate and made bim his servant as 
The girl died when the obild was 


mpudence, it seems to me, my lady) and 
brought the infant with bim wrapped up in 
a shawl, And Lese the infant bave been ; 
ever sit.ce.” 

Dovet hed got ber tale tolerably correct, 

ou see. Fortune favored ber. An under 
, Paty, who was under orders to 
leave—througb a quariel with Susan Cule, in 
which Susan's part bad been taker, and bers 
pot, and in consequence uf which Susan was 
ust now wviee to ber than poisun—bad 
allen in Dovet'’s way. In the women's sore 
feeling she bad pus the woret coloring oa 
the past, as connected with Geoffry Clan- 
waring and bis wife, simply because Susan 
hed been their servant. Kevenge makes the 
best of us uc just. 

“The gitl's pe live near, do they ’” 
remarked Lady Lydia, when she bad listened 
to what Dovct had to say. 

*Quite close, my lady. It's a old farm- 
house, right oppusite the back gates here, 
jost across the lane. The little child is run- 
ning there everlasting.” 

* then why is it that the child cannot be 
with them altogether?” was Lady Lydia's 
indigoant rejoioder. 

** Why indeed, my lady!” 

Lady Lydia ssid potning further. Per- 
haps sbe thought all the more. That this 
low-born cbilu, this intesloper, sbould cer- 
tainly lose his footing at Beechbusst Dene 
and be got out of it, ene fully resolved. But 
abe knew that she must proceed to work | 
cautivus/y: feel ber way, ae it were. Very 
smooth sud smiling was face as she weut 
duwn to bieas fas. 

** Will you aliow me to preside, Sir Dene?” 
abe asked, when ber childsen were seated. 

‘* 1m sure 1 wish you would—if you dou't 
mind taking the trouvie,” heartily replied 


as many who bave lived in India are, b 
been about to tell Gander to stuy avd pour 
out the coffee. Bo Lady Lydia took ber 
place at the table's head—and kept it tur 
the fotare. 

in came Susen Cole. “Is Master Tom to 
take bis breakfast bese this morniog, Bir 


ag 
“What d’ye say?” cried Sir Dene, who 
had pot caught the words, as be turned his 


nap te tho apenas. 
“ Master Tom is wanting to have bis 


breakfast with you, Sir Dene. He knows, 
you see, sir, that the other children are 


bere. 

* To be suse; let bim come by all mean,” 
wos Sir Dene's answer. 

Aud tbe lady, busy with the coffee-cups, 
did not lke the glad and ready voice it was 


in. 

Bo Tum came. In a cotton frock this 
morning, with bis clean, round brown Hol- 
lend b'oase ever it. Susan placed bis chairs 
at Bir Dene’s elbow, and put down bis basin 








i 


g 
i 


# 
7 
E 
¢ 


3 
; 
i 


i 
i 
! 


z 
:: 
. 


Th 

2 

ris 

i 

E 

ze z 
ie 


E 
F 
i 
: 


EERE 
=f 
t 


HF 
By F 


i 
il 
I 


ate 
: fi 
t 


2 
i 


ile 


I'a like ta know reason why.” 
Lacy smarting under the rebuff 
Bir Dene given ber boy, who was idol- 


ized by ber as no other human being ever 
could or would be in this world, retired to 
ber rooms in dudgeon, where Dovet pro- 
coeded to unpack, with Susan Cole to help. 


By-and-by, Lady Lydia put om her bonnet 
ona chant "and otr hed ut to the back e:.- 
trance to t . Not s corner of 


flatrened against the glurs doors of Bir 
Dene’s parlor, peering in. With indepen- 
Gent ease, Gander did not seem ina burry to 
retseat aga'n; be leisurely stood and shook 
apd and etood. 

1 i Ce BRA on dy business-room, 


he entity of f ue te ” 
. @ quan 
“Ie is Gir Dees’ tetinens parlor, my 


lady.” 

itis business parlor ! What has Sir Dene 
Clan waring to do with basiness 7” 

“ With a big estate like thie, there's a 
host o’ business to be transacted; a sight o’ 
matters to be dove. | know this much, my 
lady: it pretty nigh drives the master at 
times off his bead. Dell, the bailiff—it's one he 
took on after poor Mr. Geoffry died—ain’t o' 
much good, as it seems to me, for folks come 
Wh bere all the same a pesteriog Sir Dene. — 

bese Go hom toe paths . to, you ask, 

: why one straight afore us goes 
direct 10 Herebell Lane: t’other on our 
right, the privet walk, ‘il take you round to 
the front o’ the boase.” ex és 

Lydia, avoiding tivet walk 
chove the straight one before ber, and a 
rivi at the gates to ‘Hare 
lene Remem Bove’ 
looked out for the Farm; bat the opposite 
hedge was bigh and bid it. She took her 
way up the lane on an nage Agee and 
reached in time the Trailing indian. 

Two ny wg 8 Metle ragamuffins 
upon whom the Lady Lydia did not vouoh- 
safe to cast a second glance—stood near, 
blowing alternately at a whistle. The one 
ran up to show it to ber in bis sociable na- 
ture. 

*Ian'tit nice? It's Eama’s,” 

To Lady Lydia's unbounded astonish- 
ment, she recognised Tom, Bat Tom in 
unmitigated grief, so far as bis ciotbes were 
concerued. in the busy state of the Dene 
that morning, and of Susan Cole, Tom, ne- 
giected and looked askance at by the indian 
children, took the opportunity to run off, 
as usual to Mis. Owens, In toe lane, how- 
ever, be was waylaid by Emma Geach, and 
that young lacy seduced him to stay and 

lay with ber. Companionship is sweet. 
Hoviag tasted of it once, che was no doubs 


banke after it agein, and had come off 


surreptitiously to ina Tow. It is always the | 


women, we are sesured, who tempt the men. 
Ruabicg up to the Trailing Indian in search 
of the whistle, which «be bad uot brought 
out, Tom feli down by the pond, and pias- 
tered himself with green mud. Emma, b 
way of cousoling |1m, fed him with blac 
berries, and—tbere he war, face, banos, 
bair, and pisafore, a pic uresque compound 
of red, and gieen, and muduy aiarepusa- 
bility. Lady Lydia turned ber eeaaee eyes 
on the other child. An unmistakable reya- 
muffin, che, of the lowest type: clotnes 
coarse, shabby, torn; toes out of shoes, 
socks down at beel. 

“le that your sister 7 demanded Lady 
Lydia, ber ideas somewhat contused. 

It’s Emma,” repeated Tom. ‘ Grand- 
pepe said Buesn was to buy me a whiaie 
hike this, but Busan bas nut got time to- 


” 

nerve within ber revolted at the 
word ** grandpape,"’ as used, by this child, 
of Bir Dene. 

** Where does ‘ Emma’ live?" she asked. 

** 4 lives there,” baret forth the girl, with 
all ber pative stock, as she pointed to wwe 
Trailing Indian. 


Lady Lydia cast ber eyes on the ine, | 


picked up ber ski:ts, aud waked on. * Low- 
lived litsie besst!" she exclaimed of Tus, 


pot casing whesber the rvad-side inn bore Her rebeliivus heart :vse up within her, and | is was me, Utto.” 
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; her rage all 
that while at the prospect of what she was 
te term children's wrooge in 
ving found a ea ter ia Bir Dene’s af- 
prime vider, and ea- 
tered at once upon the battle. Very quietly, 
softly, craftily, and tenderly — just as though 
fre Were & eweet angel of consideration, aud 
ad no interests ia 
Bir Dene’s and Tom's. 
Tom's sad connections were hinted at; 
Tom's over low predilections; Tom's vage- 


back. | boad state out of doorse—as witness bow 


aad with whom she bad found bim that day. 
For euch « cbild Beechburst Dene was net 
& suitable home, she gently poiated ont; 
and—wuuld it not be better to send him to 
hie grawdmother Owen's? 

say him to bis grandmother Owen's t" 
yy Sir Dene, when he had ered 
what all thie was driviog at—aod be epoke 
a little explosively, as it seemed to bie wary 
oe “Why what do you mess, my 

y ’ ’ 

** Even at the cost of having to pay a 
slight yeatly eum for bie melatenance, Dear 
Bir Dene, | only suggest it in the otild's 
best interesw,” 

** Hie interests can be taken betier care 
of at Beechhurst Deve than they would be 
with bis mother’s family,” returned the ba- 
ronet, “You must be dreamiog, Lady 


Lydia.” 
“1 fear, an » bat Tam rather 
thie matter theu 


wider awake in regasd 
Bir Dene,” she sald, with the 


you oan 
aweetest smile her {ace could put ua. ‘' Were 
the obild to remain here, he would giow up 
with notions ridiculoudy unsuited to his 
future position.” 

* Aud what do you fancy bis future pori- 
tion will be ?” retorted Sir Dene, bis temper 
qc up. ‘The obild is my grandson, 

y Lydia; you don’t su i shall tare 
bim out in the world to foliow the ploug b's 
tail, do you?” 

‘On, Bir Dene! the plough’s tail!" she 
simpered, 

** Well, Lady Lydia, what is it that you 
meen?” be asked. 

And then, vexed in her turn, she said 
| openly that the child ought never to bave 
| beem at the Dene—ought to be sent from it 

witbout loses of time. 
|. ‘Never, while | live and em master here, 
, Lady Lydia,” wae the firm aaswer. ‘i 
gave my band on it tomy dear: on, Geoffry." 
| “*It be seascely bebaving feitiy te your 
other sous, Bir Deve, To Mr. Ciaowarieg's 
well-born wife; tome. The youog woman 
Was 80 very obscure snd low @ pe:sun,” 
‘*Bbhe wae one of the best and loveliest 
gitle the world ever saw—i can tell you 
that, my lady,” returoed Kir Deve, in chuler. 

‘* But so very low, leay. Were ber tiieocs 
| Bot able or willing to receive the child he 
; should Lav- been sent to the pasich. it is 
| Feally not becoming to have him here—and 
| © make mucv of him as though he were 

a eon of the houre. Pardon me, dear Bir 
Dene, ! am only speaking in ai) our iaterests, 
| bis ivciudeu.” 

‘* Very linely you are, my lady; but as 
| your Botious aud mine dou's agice iv this, 
, the sabject may be dropped. Geuffry was 

my favusite son; and thie little sou of his 
| Bas taken his piace ia my home." 

Bir Dece tang the bell as he spoke —a 
_ loud peal that startled Gander. Busan Cole 
| wae wanted, 

‘What i thie I bear?” thundered Siz 
Dene when she appeased. * Toat you suffer 
Master Clanwaring to run wild io the jaues 
and pley with any vageboud cbild be may 
pick wp! Take you bewer cae of bim ia 
futuse, Basan Cule; or else you may out 

ous sesvice short ot the Dene.” 

And the Lady Lydie, emuuthing ber Gagers 
ever ber cambiic baudse:chiel at tee fire, 





world at heart, save | f 





Ou never a smoother asd road to 
tatty 0s nn the ons yen hove os hoes bend 
$f. Deas Beiew ee ea pay ewe 

i  Seoee, have ex- 
pected a pleasent ride on ite white aad level 
surface, Running after the pony, as it 
turned out of the gates of Becohbursi Dene, 
came Jervis Olanwering, And, standing 
with bie back against the fence, was Tom. 
Trme bes grows older, and the boys have 
— ie, Tom fe nearly seven new, 

Pee by oan ennaesOes'tath, inst 

ex 
_—. Jara the and ier 0 oe. 
eame dark Otto te rasber 
dark, and stolld wy 4¥-> 
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Otto pat poay iste a canter, 
end came ou; Jarvis wae slowly on 
the puthway. As tee y ie 
awe:ved violently, as of 
ates threw its Jarvis 
rusbed up in a fary. 

* You young bound!” he cried, on 
Tom's heed and beginning to it, 


“ You did, you varmiet! I caw Na 
den. cidu’t, Jarvis; indeed 


Otte came back, rubbing hie head aed 
looking ruefully, His clothes and face aad 
hair were all dust; pe semen wes puanen 
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hold it; a0, net even for . Bat Oto 

was by no meane good-natured, be was too 

selfish to teoable pimealf to be so; and 

moreover he was being reared to 

Th moter of al dete hissed, and | 
never ' or 

Sides heave 8 stone,” “pleaded the led 


up. 
Dene gates, Lad 
window, come tly 
matter might be, and heard of Tom's ieiqui- 
ties, Poor Tom's voice wae like a little 
piping reed amidet the flerce ones of bis ac- 
eusers; even in self-defence he scarcely 
dared to lift it in the presence of Lad 
Lydia, Bhe bad long ago iaepired bim wi 
ao awe that be trembled at, but did not at- 
tempt to subdue or resist, 

They had it out in the ball; Dovet aad 
some of the inferior servants looking on. 
Gander was not in the te A neither was Sir 
Dene, Lady Lydie was ia o silent parsion 
of rage: she, to de her justice, believed, in 
this inetance, that Tom was guilty. Whea 
did abe not believe bim guilty of anything be 
might be scoused of f Had Jarvir brought 
to ber a story that Tom bad drunk the 
Severn dry, she w uld have given ear to it. 

Baby thoagh be was, or but little removed 
from one, she bated biw with » biter batred. 
The fear of Sir D+ ne bad not let ber entizely 
crurh him; but she was doing her beet to- 
werde it in a quiet way, always working oa 
for it eafely aud silently. 

“Wicked, crafty reptile!" cried Lady 
Lydia, ber eves abiaze with « Heading light. 
** Poor dear Octo, poor inoffeasive boy, riding 
by without thoug bt of treachery, must have 
bis pony startied and bis life put in + 
by you/ Tete him, Dovet, and whip hia 
Whip bia weil.” 

Dovet sessed on Tom by the band to bear 
bim off to punishment. It came pretty 
oltes, this chactiroment, and Tom neither 
might por dared resist, Ua trying to resist 
once, the whipping bad been redouuled: ia 
Doves's bands, a strong woman, Tom was 
net only power but conscious that be 
wee. ile submitied so quietly ia —_ 
way, thet Dovet was quite astoanded at his 
breaking from her now. 

It wae only to run back to Otto. A sweeter 
di thao beaven bed implanted in this 
hustle orpbau of Coty Claowaring's sever 
was possessed by son of man. He cvuld aot 
bear, literally cuald not deur, that another 
should suffer through bim. Lady Lydia had 
reiterated to him that be might have killed 
Osteo: and the words struck sorely om the 


ebild. 
“Otto, I'm going with Dovet to be whip- 





found she hed spuken someabat too soun. | 








,” be said, the tears streamin down his 
lace, ** but f dida’t do it. Please ‘s thimk 
,) 
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ot that any shadow was ever seen there by The Bible: 
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Bading that be received no notice, 
and tell Dovet vot to whip bim?” 

ply returned Lady Lydis. 
get whipped oftes enough, 


“Bot if be didu't frighten Whitester ?” 
prreisted Otto: who was not without « sense 


Not frighten Whitestar ! 
Master ering aay be saw him! 


called her husband Cap- 


re. 
ficy agein all over, that 
obild ie. He bed gut no maliciousness abvat 
him, be bada's.” 

Dovet whisked away, 

“Toe very moral of bis father, be is," 
weot on Gander, ‘save that be's « sight 
alet—Mr. Geoffry vever 
id bes got that from bie 
And a good thiog tou: elee you'd 
ha’ broke bie epirit, afore this, among you ™ 

The voice and step of Bir Dene io the 


net hed come in by the beck entrance, and 
was waltivg streight to the housckeeper's 
room, @ bunch of water lilies in bie baud, 

“ Put them into water, Do 


more timid aod 
wasthat. Theo 


accord, as it seemed, attempted to turn sud- 
denly round. Toe driver, scendalized at 


whipped thera up. 


recieely bappen 
then, nobody could afterwards tell, for all 
wae over in @ moment. 
a bustle, confusion: undertekers’ men on 
fvot ran, drivers shouted; in the midst of it 
the hearse seemed to spring up on the bank 
with a violent jerk, which sent the door open | obtamed, from the street, as to the real 
cvffin vat end-ways, ovarecter of the ba 
Ouly think of the ub 
ll Hurst Leet remembers it to this day. | appearance of the gate, Fully cogmsant of 


she geverally speak of 
* Master Clanw ." even te bie brother 
Onto to servants was ‘' Mas- 
ter Otto;" Tom sia “Tom” when she 
condcacended to name him at all 
apoke of him as ‘ that boy 
took bis punishment wi 
; Bet lowd but deep: if he had mate 
ick pee op a fe 
toa ept an in 
Jeatber slipper for the purpose, and whip- 
ped him soundly with that: Dovet's ex. 

was ‘‘ warmed him,” and she did it 


ly Lydia Clanwaring’s resolve to re- 
main and rule at Beechburst Dene bad been 
admirably cariied oat. 
arsivel, trouble sprang up with the servanis. 
Bode, assuming full control and 
of the bousenhold offaire by Sir 
imtroduced certain pew rules and regu'a- 


ht of Tom at that moment, 

stopped. poise aroused the boy, 

and be stoud up. Sir Dene saw something 
& 

“He hes nearly killed Mester Otto, Bir 
Dene,” spoke Dovet, inexplanation. ‘ Least- 
waye ‘twas nut bis fault that be didn't. 
Little mean, disreputable boy, as be is, I'm 


At that moment Tom did look 
. His feoe dirty with 
bing and crying, bie pretty beir rumpled 
led mas-, bie clothes dusty and 
arvie and Otto, bearing the ea- 
trance of Sir Dene, came troop 
lowed by Lady Lyc 
mede acquainted with Tom's iniquity 

** Huw came you to do such # thing ?" de- 
manded Sir Dene sternly. 
mirchievous boy ! 


** I didn’t do it, grandpaps,” replied the 
child, his blue eyes raised to Sir Dene's 
through their biiaciog teare. 
eyen, Geoff:y's over agai 
make their own way #ith 

** Youu did not do it?” be said, more gently. 

** Indeed, inaved 1 did not, 
fence and | never stirred,” 

Jarvis fiercely interposed. He had seen it 
all, he -aid: Seen the kick-out and the stune 
flung after Whitestar, and bea:d the bise. 
As usual, it was word agaiuet word; Tom's 
feeble and tearful, Jarvey's bold and self- 
aveerting. But for those earnest blue «yes 
that so brought back bis cear cou Geoff. y, 
Bir Dene bad not hesitated. 

to the other—as O.to had done 

vllow—and wavered. Sir Dene 
had bis private reasuns for thioki.g Jarvey 
might be mistaken. 
; not wilfully false, The 
did her Lest alwats in oonfidential moments 
to persuade Sir Dene that bis eldest graud- 
sou (eidest in years) wae an upright litue 
gentieman, next coor to an angel. 

“What bave you to sey about it, Otto?” 
asked the beron.t, ‘ Did Tom do this thing, 


hardly ever moviag be- | tion of large wealth will 
—that they should have | to expere its owner to 


signs of fear uotil their | officials, as will compel bim toe disgorge 
cosas ran wet agein? It was never account- 
ed for. It was, in truth, unaccountable. 
The funeral was going up-bill, you under- | eelf—few Orientals have the temerity tw 
The astounded mourners | make any lavish display of ormameat on 
got out of their cosches; the horses were | their gates. Thus, it not uafrequently hap- 
soothed to quietness; aod the attendants | pens tha: the richest nabobs cvvceal their 
shut up the ovffia in tue hearse again, enormous wealth bebind miserable, old, 

Now thie beppened. 
and wide, Huet Leet would tell you of it | and iuxurious dwelliogs are entered by a 
tw thie day. Even Sir Dene Clanwaring could | gate that would not, 1 our own laad, be 
po more explain it than he could deny it, | suffered to disgrace a barnyard or an bostilery. 
Aud sioce then a hazy sort of impres+ion | The writer well remembers the uncoutes old 
had floated in bie mind that there must be | gate, with its roagh-hewn timbers and racty 
something at the spot that did frighten | rom bars, that led to the magaificent palace 
horses, taougb man could not sce it. Hence | of the lave King of Siam, while be heid the 
he believed that Otto's pony mighs have exalted jviun of heir-appareot to the 
started without any belp from little Tom or throue of one of the wealsbiest kingdums uf 


a 


stand; not down. 


against, Warfare waged hotly. Bleme ley 
Lady Lydia was arbitrary 
they, lopg accustomed to | h 
were disobedient and inso- 
lent. The result war, they left in a body; 
Lady Lydia diswiesed them. All went, in- 
the bousekeeper and Susan Cole. 
bad tiled in a cautions manner to 
get Gander vut aleo and failed, Gander 
wae perbaps a Grmer fixture at Beech- 
buret Dene than sbe was. 
servante came in, engeged by my lady, 
and things went on peaceably, Khe m 
Dovet housekeeper, under herself; but Lacy 
Lydia was the real manager. 
® very good one, could not be denied: with 
fewer arrvents, there wae a vast deal moro 
of quiet order and less of out'ay, 
felt the benefit of her rule: bis pockets were 
saved, he bad greater comfort; be was 
ly, and learned to p 
wydia, As to her quittin 
the Dene, such atoning was never named. 
Bir Dene was glad to have her there, the 
house bad wanted the controlling law of a 
mistress, and it left him at liberty to be ab- 
sent as much as he chore, knowing that all 
wae going on in due order at home, 
away more then ever, for he had giown to 
like « London life. 

Of conree these frequent absences of Kir 
Dene put absolute power into the hands of 
She ruled with despotic will. 
Bhe was rather nearer in housekeepi: g mat- 
tere at these times than the servants liked: 
they whi-pered one to another, that of the 
liberal sum allowed by Sir Dene, a good 

ttion of 1t went into her own pocket. 
Little Tom bad hard times 
If it beppened tat 


Buppose you had skill 


b, never failed to 


bese thoughts in bis mind, Sir Dene, | eyes, far betver suited to guard the eatrance 
sent for the child, He | to @ State's prison, than w grace tae court 
s knee while be talked to 
him. Firet of ail, be oes —_ fees 
abont telling untruths, saying that bie papa 
(Gwuffry ) bal never told any and weule be | step by pe:fumed lamps surpended from 
eure to bave whipped Tom for doing it, it | 
*Aod Im sure J cannot | aud pearl, that turew back in a thousand 
continue to love you,” concluded Sir Dene. | fautasvic shapes the prismatic radraoce— 
With hie little heart uearly breaking at | toat flared and fiickered ia joyous salute 10 
the sense of the iojastice that all seemed to | the wondering gucsts, and ell at last ia 
deal out to bim—wich tbe tears welliog up | piles of Mleecy brigntmess upon the ricbly- 
in his blue eyes—w@ith the bitter sobs im- | carved furniture, miriors and pictures ia- 
hin utterance, Tom said again what | numerable, and vares and bijoatere rare and 
said o¢fore; that be did not do any- | costly that nung and intermigied with fresh 
thing to frighten the pony, or think of doing | and fragrant tlowers, decorated every niche 
it, Bir Deve saw biw earnestly the child | and curuer of the spacious saloons. How 
spoke; he noted the coufiuisg look of the | strikingly in cootract witn all ¢his splendor 
hunest blue eyes that shove upon bim | was the miserably dilapidated gate that led 
thrungh their teare. \ 
clined to believe Tom more than now; es-| notoriously grasping im disposition, aod 
ally with those accidents to other horses | vur princely eutertainer was too polite a 


held Tow befure ol 


grateful accordin 
trust in the Lidy 








** i couldn't eee, grandp 
head tarned the bank way: 


** Did you bear bim hi-s 

“No, | wae whiadi 

** Or feel the stune 

** No, and | didn't feel the stone. 
be mast have flung the stone, clee way 
should Whiteetar have started? He'd not 
take (rigut for nothing.” 

Sir Deve did not feel so sure of that—re- 
mem bering the particular spot it occurred in, 

** You might bave heard the hus he gave 
down at tiuret Leet,” protested Jarvis. 
* You might have seen him fling the stove a 


“T could bel eve you from my heart, Tom, | by baiting with aco-tly gate. His wisdum 
and underetand it into the bargain, bat tor saved him his wealth; aad when be after- 
He says he saw you purposely 
bten Waitestar.” 


of it at these intervals, 
ween bis extreme sensitiveness for 


Bir Dene was away during the Caristmas or 
midsummer bolidsyr, Tom felt the lose 
Boarcely ever wae be allowed to 
dine at the rame table as bis cousins, but 
was banirhed to Dovet’s room and took his 
The children, taking their 
cue natura ly from their mother, had wholly 
deepi-ed bim from the very day ef their 
arrival; they did not look upon him as ose 
of the same order av themveiver, but as an 
inferior and dependent; and the feeling 
Even iu the matter of ¢rese 
¢ was hot as they were: the old clothes of 
Jarvis and O:to were mended up for him: 
what few new things bad to be bought were 
of a coarse and poor description. Sir Dene 
feiled to are it, or to detect the miserable 
If be votioed thet Tom 
looted leas well dreseed than the others, 
Lady Lydia would say Yee, because he spoils 
In truth, Tom's clothes often 
ref; but it wae chiefly through 
vie did pot spare him; he boxed 
Tom, he tore his clottes, he sent him up 
trees and into ponds, 
Tom was always in trouble, and the house 
in a commotion on account of Tom's mie- 
doings, Continua! dro, ping will wear away 
a rtove: and the comptniuts of Tom's sine 


otvuer's feelings, bi+ lar 
innate timidity—whbic 
fold by the thraldom he was kept iv, the | yates of the most beggarly deecription— 
slights be received—Tom was literally un- 
to say to Sir Dene that Jarvis told | carity, but low, rough, and utterly guiltless 
This was ovly one instaoce out | of paint or varnish; and sumetimes so 
of many where Ja:vey bad sccused bim | patched up of varied and incongruous ma- 
without any wanper of reason, and be bad | terials as to excite the compassion of toe 
never said to Sir Dene, “lt is Jarvis who | uvsopbisticated foreigner for the squalid 
telks the stories, not I.” Auother thing | poverty be supposes les bidaen bebinu this 
may have belped to deter him—the certaint 
that he should pot be believed. Jarvis | the meaner the gate, the greater in all prob- 
would make his own ceure good, and Lady | ability is the wenith it conceals, 
Lydia tara the tables on him with a ven-| The poor man who bas nothing to lose, 


Aod then the talking nearly overpowered 
Bir Dene, and quite bewildered bia, 
Lydia said there could not be a coubt abuut 
it— Master Clanwa:iny bad seen al! this with 
bis own eyes; and she furthermore said that 
Tom hed dove it in reve: 
bad taken the povy when 
To bave listened tu her, Sir Dene 
might bave thought that there never existed 
eo wicked a little lad om earth, as this waif 
of bis tavorite son's, Nevestheless, be be- 
hheved that the charge might have ari-eo 
from mirapprebensive, the pony vot having 
been wiifulty started. He knew also tnat 
boys, at the best, are carelessly misobievous, 
Gotog 1M sometimes in very thougbtlesencsa, 
ou baa done this tuing, 
ebould flog you myeeif — 
aud that | bave never done yet,” be said. 
** 1 cap bat bel ve that some actisn uf yours, 
perb> ps unintentiovel on your part, startled 
You beg O.to's parson direcly 


geance. 
1] dido’t do it, grandpa,” was all he re- 
posted, catching up his breath in pain. 

* But you know you de tell sto.ies, Tom.” | bie cottage; but the man who reckons ns 
‘No I dou't, grand 
**T saould be afraid for 

“Then Jarvey must have seen double— | love of the gorgevus and beautiful can ve 
sees 20 often, tuo,” cr 
sively—ior sumevow the answer carried | shut out curious eyes, and gates sofflcicnuy 
“ Aoyway, | believe you | mean and uilepiduted to dcceive the most 
And there's a evilliog for you, Tom.” | auxpicious. Bust once beyond the reach of 
Bat, as a rule, Sic Dene did not question | prying orbs, the Eastern nabob fairly revels 
the boy in private, and Jarvis got all the if 
credit, be none, The wondering whether | very soul delights—epacious balle whose 
the pony had really been startled account- 
ably—or u.acevuatably, after the fasbiou of | mosstcs of silver and pear!, recali tne fadies 
the otber ho:eee—had caused Sir Dene to | splendors of the abodes of gea:i and mer- 
1t was the cxception. maid beneath the surging waves of old 

Aud it sometimes beppened in the accuss- | ocean—luxurious carpete and divans richiy 
tions brougut agatust 
bim, thet De would be partially in fault. In | adoroments of matchless beauty aod va- 
the ercapades thas all three of the children | riety; and bere, with his custly viends aud 
ebered—and the 
Tom alove wuld 


influence at work. 


Somehow or other | maliciously, Tum, 








were #0 continual, that Sir Dene, sick and tel) bim you will be more carefu 
tired of it, grew bard upon the buy bimeelf. | for th foture.” 

Where's Tom ? sometimes the baronet would 
say, missing him from the rest: and then | woolly im.ovent, Tom, bis eyes stream! 
mother would teil some bad | did what be was tuld, and berged Oitu's 
my lady say she bad paidon. The very frct of bie doiug it wih- 
nishmrnt, Which meant | out avy demur, convinced some of thcm toat 
either that be was comigned to Dovet's | be wae gaily. 


Never caring to maintain that he was 


~ 


tale of Tom, and 
banishet tim Por po 
tu a Oegree it did Bic Deve. 
But, reateu slone in the solitude of bisown 
bay- windowed parlor, the baronet, weig ving 
the matter im bie mind, belreved that 
Ten: she assured dir | the pony might have started of ite own ac- 
“greatest Inte liar’ | core, For be hac grown, even be, Bir Dene 
cowed. timid, | Cianwasing, had giown to cisliae teat epot 
Oid not often for bor-es. 
bow could he when bie | 
bore, were flung 
the others? And so 


or to bis bed in the garret, or ebut out 
ouve to run abroad anywhere. 
got to ray that Tom's bad ¢xample would 
contaminate her child 
Dene that be was the 


made out to have been | beauteous dameels wiih their glorivus 
to blame; he was always the ecapegoat. If | Eastern eyes and forme of matchhkes eym- 
all were throwing stones acd a wiucow got | metry and grace—be fiods bie world of en- 
said to have done it; if | joyment, unminoful alike of the possible 
the pigs were let out of the sty or the | viowsitudes of this earthly life, aad the 
cbick« ns out of theie pens, it was Tom who | soiema retributions, that as « rational and 





sensitive, luten-el eneroes 
Gefend himeeci(: A. 
Words, trath though they 
bect im hie teeh b 


Acowent efter accident had coctinucd to 
The sere, iuaugurated 
own horece—the resder may 
Teme mber the day be wae belog driven down 
p= enn » Gay Ger fir) — had culminanc d 

@ mouth of two eyo tn s vely singular 
| mishap indeed How masy there bad been 
Detween tee 1WO does Bot waterr: several ; 
Det pot one fatal. Drew the bailiff bad re- 
covered partially of Bic: he could go sboat 
tm & Bale Opeir, apd talk ard laugh acd eat 
bte meals at wil: and Bee Bad been the worst 


pearly drowned, Jom wae the cuiprit. Tom | deo awsy bebiod a rutoous exterior, eecapes 
knew that he bad, bimeel!, dove nothing of | the cupidity of government officials, board- 
ell this; but be had been with those who / ing up ur evjoywg bis wealth as it plessce 
bad, and no dc fence existed fur him. bem best, and dreams on throught @ life 


“A he that is all a lie cam be met with and bis fellow men the ios benefits 








fought t, 
Bot a he teat is part of @ truth is a harder | oe bi, path, and dies at tast 


mater to fight.” 
(80 BS CORETED.) uncared for, to leave his th to auvther. 


‘Tom's punishment with the sii 
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iNestrated by Oriental Conges. 
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be be is whirled feoes the plamnctoet peaseater 
sble—end i ; ite oh cone sil pea pel awd 
odieya am nothing 
; by 4. Mauntting che Gate. abode desecrated, bee wives and obiidren » 
mysterious waater: | ‘He thet exalteth bis gute sccketh de- | prey to his destroyer, and even his life mc. 
there wae apparently poe = Ek ps Ae fp the sltar bie owe vanity has 
thee. T over Gir |% precious hae beee the forteis reared. to compase the ruia of a mark. 
exam hy afenet for « presamptucus disregard of the timely | od man is it necsseary thet even 0 false ac. 
wes called waraing. Pen ae ee cusntion should bo modo equtess Gin—Ie to 
seinen aocqurinted with Oriental tyranny enough that keown of suspected t 
to He on it—bat no- eS a ey er ee be large possessions or well-Siled eoflee i 
could be discovered. | constable ; to a man bora and reared | Moss governments are despotems, | 
drove or rode up or dows water he Wighttng Sitisenae ot amines Se the mosarch's will being the absolate law t 
horees very carefully is 9 more to be deprecated than the | and when be commands « life to be taten, 
utterly seouted the breath of the fabled U; oF eorad | Rowe dare geection hie sight, er seek to 
gowip around, be could not | sunay lands. Such words as quoted | know the doomed man has offended i 
scout the fact that borees did come to grief | sbove, are sll too pregnant of we It does, however, happes im rare inetacces, 
there, fiequently and uoscoouste Ueder the Oriental governments of tbat when the life of a very popular favorita | 
wetag ose to Se le ene Meng not less than in Bible landeaed | is taken, the sovereign, os an act of i 
Dickereen, living io Hures | Bible days, is ts so literally true that the oe- Prociarma the erime alleged agsines the re 
; and hie remaios were to teatatious dispiay of wealth ou the exterior | tim; bat the latcer not 9g permitted to say : 
¢ churod, lying out beyond | of a dwelling js sare to provoke the cupidity | any tog is his own defence, derives ao 
The funeral was pro- | of these in power, that if even a littiemore | benefit the proclamation, 
up Dene Hollow at neval de- | than ordinary taste or skill is shown ia the A traveller in Turkey mentions that the 
Hurst Leet bell solemnly, | Construction of an outside wall or gate, | only eralied gate to @ private residence he 
t baving turned oat to watoh | passers-by shake their beads ominonsly, | notice, waile ia Bagvad, belonged to the 
© progress, A funeral of the better clara, | snd whisper to each other, “ Better to bow | house of « mosiom of large woalth, and of 
Prey wr . Ep a ye amy fk SAS 
chariot in front the parson y shortenc violeace, quite im freely hie ricnes 
, and ction Sah vanthe and room for it,”—4. ¢., by takiog off the heed; | vut bis fate soon vindicated the : 
feathers, was pot an every-day sight in the | or, “A beeatifal home bebied a mean gete | wisdom of the inepired proverb: “ He that 
rorel district. Asthe besrse approached the | is rather to be chosen thas gates of ivory aed | exalteth bis scekech destruction.” One [| 
ill-omened apes (tbe passes cats} having yeetl, that ae a dungeon and | day tile rhding through vg Been pC i 
passed on soberly) the boreee one headaman . owner wes 
y , teonter ‘@hece of Celental Gwellings | tir hese cna cents mee ene 
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The 

seldom 
ped it Of coarse, and | leading only into a ovart, throagh witch one | possession of the masdered man's estate, 
ut po: the borees would ee, 2 es Ges ee real and personal, as legal stonement for 

ed | youd the first, to the t of the maia | some alleged crime, that had never existed 
Petiding, whict ordinarily etande with the eave ia the very brain and plastic 
There was a noise, | end or rear toward the street. By far the | ¢ necience of the toyal robber. 
| cocky Mion of the dwelling os 
geo is thee con- 
cecled from view; and little insight can be Putting off a Passenger. 
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from Chicago to 
A—— was toa og on its way, seven 
mioutes behind time, but making it up by 
steady gain, with a ps of the 


toa sober fu: rack and weal 





the fat, steady, oe Oe ewe Sa 


each 
as if they were danciog | and exactions, on the part of goverment 


ecious and inte!l:igent creature, was working 
ite huge iron elbows with admirable energy 
asifis knew em Bs was required 
of it, and was willicg to do its best. Over 
the shining track flew the belated train with 
a ewiftnces that was exbilarating to those it 


ied. 

“ Tickets,” ssid the conductor, as he en- 
tered the rear car. The iaevitabie old lady 
was there, who bad never been on a railway 
traia more than two or three times before, 
and who cido’t kaow where she wanted to 
wo, but expected the econdactor te tell her. 
Soe quest'oaed that saffcriog official till he 
lost bes temper, and told ber sharply that 
be would carry ber to Fuol's Paradise, where 
sbe evidently belonged, 

** Ticket, sir,” cootinued the conductor, 
pseriog on to the next passenger, a flashily- 
d young mau, who louvsed as if he 
might buve epent «il bis fuads io parcras- 
iog the astousding amoant of jewelry he 
displayed on aifferent parts of bis persona. 

** Yes, sir, ween | find it.” 

“As you please,” said the conductor, 
peeing om to aootuer individual, and clip- 
ping tne extended ticket. 

@ sboitly returned to the bejeweled 
** geut,” lookiog at bim with official stern- 
ness. The young man was still engaged in 
a fruitless search for bis ticket, appearing to 
thick it very strange that it could not be 
found. 


** Your ticket, sir,” repeated the impatient 


conductor. 

“1 mast bave lost it,” said the young 
mau, with an attempt at looking ianocent. 

* You never had it," thandered the con- 
ductor, growing red. He divined the fel- 
low's ebject at once —a free ride from Cateago 
to M——, the station where the traia would 





It wae talked of far | ruinous walls; and that the most gorgeous 


Asa, The gate seemed, to our Wessern 


tuat led to tne regal abode into which we 
were ushered, where one trod upon fluor 
of costly muenics, and was dazsied at every 





lofty ocvilinge gorgeously iniaiu with silver 


Never had he felt in- | toit! But cnen the reigning monarch was 


statesman to angle for bie own destruction 


| wards succeeded to the thione, be could af- 
| ford to mdulge bis taste for the beautiful 
! without as well os within his palace. 

generority, aod bis Pa-sing through the strects of almost any 
was incieascd ten- | Oriental city, the tourist sees only doors aud 


strong enough to answer all purposes of se- 


uoprepossessiug exterior; while in reality, | seoger 


may afford to epexd bis leteere hours or a 
trite of bis ecaaty earniugs ia decorating 
the garden or gateway in tront of nis num- 


" pobbed the child. | gold by tens or hundreds of thousancs, dare 
od to hear me.” uot venture on so rash a proceeding. His 


ied the baronet explo- | indulged only behind wails lufty eavugh to 





n the gorgeous maguificoence in which bis 





ceed walls and lofty ceiliogs inlaid wih 
_ wt ails yr! "4 > ductor waa aboard, not having seen the lest 


act, aud knowing that anoteer moment's 
halt would expose bis traia to tne appalliog 


bim, and no 1m wedhate attention to the 


vm, the taleatold of embroidcred—veseeis of purest gold, aud hegee og vi Seeusges® 


1 Louisa, with them— | fragrant flowers—bis yiided barem, and 





when the milier’s | immortal being, await bim im tee next. 
into the etreaw and | Meny an Orieutal noble or nabob thus uid- 














of 
lexary and effeminscy, starmg with nove of 
a 








beceficent Providence showers we threkly 












Dene Hollow, smooth asd level and well- 
bim crovched down kept roed wooagh it war, 
tle face, ube tears valk 


ta The lat-st swindle in Springfield, the love of display thas forme so strikiog 








greet deal more than Bir Dene libed. | works wei! uns! the paper breaks. or he bas such for coufidence, 












an old irce tciew iu | feature of O1 
Stoll of penuics, It | forgets the dangers that encompass hie pata, 
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the most sati-fsotory 1s le possible to 
conosive. — Helfaat J 





Businese-likhe Bene 


Old Starks, an honest German, had a farm | b: 


about three miles from the village of Rapine, 
on the Iilizote river, and, like most of bis 


be came in as usaal, ‘ever Criteer, the 


old man, said: 

“Well, Staske, got some more eggs?” 

* Yah, | have a few." 

“1 paid you a bit for the last,” said 
Oriteer, ‘but we have bed a convention of 
the storekeep re, and they have resoived to 
give ouly ten cents in fature.” 

“Y-a-b. Vell, mine hens they bave « 
meeotin’,” replied Starke, ‘‘an' dey resolves 
wot dey won't wear ‘emsclves out lsyin' eggs 
for lowe as feefteen shenta!"” Aad the old 
man stalked off, leaving Pete to stand the 
laugh of the crowd. 


The Penitent Mitkhman. 


Not long sinoe, during an exciting pro- 
tracted meeting held in one of the frontier 
towne of Michigao, a man named Wilson, 
who for some yeare bad sold milk to the 
villagers, becoming seriously alarmed as to 
bie spiritual condition, went forward to the 
avrious seat, and solicited the prayore of the 
congregetion. In due time he became peni- 
tent, and arore to make bis confession. 
Among other transgressions of which he had 
been guilty, be owned to having frequently 
watered the milk be had sold. In the midst 
of bis confeasion, while telling the milk 
story, the minister, a very worthy man, who 
despieed obeate of all binds, exclaimed: 
“Bit down, eit dows, Brother Wilson! if 
you sey mach more, they'!l have ye" in the 
penitentiary in lees than a week! 

Brother Wilsoa sat down. 

Bather fersena!l. 

A hemorous young man was driving « 
horee which wae in the babit of stopping at 
every house on the road-side. Passing « 
country tavern, where there were collected 
together some countrymen, the animal 
as weusl, ran opposite the door and then 
eto , in spite of the young man, who 
applied the with all bie might to drive 
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Rovon Cun—" Hallo, Crusty ! 
Diomrizp Doo—‘' Muasied, poppy ! 


You muzsied, eb ?” 
Did you never see a Respirator before f” 
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ise, But we bave lived 
learn that life is fall of rug- 
that the mort loving, 
people 
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vis:—Glycerine, two ons; sulphur, one on 
acetate of two dracome; i 
souantn of oad. two, Gonctene;, roles 

of a sponge. 

A Bor iu Oblo watebed 0 fosk of quails 
running the rows of cern, 
Sse ea 
foued tn ay tow tene wb 
chinch bage, 

A @0oD farmer will never be with 
bis farmiog until be ie confident land 
growe better every year. 
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The Evil of a Bad Temper. 
A bad temper is a curse to its 
d ite influence is most deadly wherever it 
It ie allied to martyrdom to be 
obliged to live with one of a complaining 
To hear one eternal round of com- 
have every pleasant 
y their evil epirit, isa 


| 


i 
: 


strength ot her fvelings. 
of otuer interpretations, but 
table, and as you evideotly have 
for her, you had best accept the 
you again, She wiil cling 
sbe has (ound that she cannot live wi 


i 


winds which blow there, that not enoug 
storekeeper, thinking to get a ‘‘saw" on the | beat can be accumulated in th 
become sensible, 

Bet why does not air, which is heated by 
contact with the surface of the earth at the 
level of the sea rise to the mountain tops 
and warm them up, just the same as the 
heated sir ia our rooms rises to the ceiling, 
and makes our beads warm while our feet | 
It does thus indeed; but as it) 
rises it also expands, because it is not so | 
closely preveed by the sa 
Bo by the time it reaches the top of Mount | 
Washington, what was « single roomfai of ** 
comfortably bot air has expanded to ¢ 
size of a whole house; and as it has received 
no more beat io ite aecent 
very uncomfortably ould. 
was sufficient to make it feel warm when it 
occupied a emall space becomes quite inven- 
sible when it expands to a hundred, or it 
may be a thousand, times the size it was 
It is just like a moistened ep 
from which water drope when it ie equec 
im the hand, bat which appears quite dry 
when suffered to expand to its full 
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plaiotand murmaring 
| thougbt scared away 
|eore trial, It is like the sting of a scorpion 


—8 perpetual nettle, 
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periacambent air. 
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ring 
any.of ite inmates. One string out 
wil dest oy the music of an instrume 
otherwise perfect; so, if all the members 
a church, a neighborhood, aud family, 
nos cultivate a kind and aff 
there will be discord ard ever 


Mints te Methers. 
wish to cultivate a gossipping 
censorioas spirit in your children, 
be sure when they come home from church, 
other place where you do not 

, to ply them with ques- 
tions concersing what everybody wore, how 
y looked, and what everybody said 
did; and if you fad anythi 
to censure, alwaye do it in 


vu 
of this kind, they wi 


Ga” Why is o spider « 
dent? Avs.—Because he by 


every port. 

Gar” Why should new levies go to war 
early in the year? Ava —Because all green 
things begin to shoot in the spring. 








Plague of Mice. 
We are familiar, in this country, with the 
plague of grassboppers, army worms, and 
other noxious avimals, bat have bappily 
from the devastations caused 
by mice in large bodies, such as not uafre- 
quently beve ravaged portions of Burope. 
Quite recently certain parts of Hungary 
have been termbly afflicted in thie manaer, 
to eo great an extent, indeed, that in a ein. le 
district the entire crop of sixty thousacd 
acres was complete!y consumed. In another 
district ten th. asand acres were destrayed 
in about two weeks, not a grain, nor blade 
of steaw, nor root being left—entire fields 
having been cleared, according to state- 
ments, ‘ae bare as a 





if you pursue acouree 
not return to you un- 
laden with intelligence; and rather thea 
that it should be uninteresting, they will, 
by degrees, learn to embellish in such a 
manner as shall not fai! to call forth re- 
marks and expressions of wonder from you. 
You will, by this coufee, render the 
| ouriosity—which is so early visible in chil- 
made to redace the hordes of these animals | dren, aod which, if rightly directed, may 
failed, Ditobes were dug and filled with | be made the instrument 
water; but they soon became choked up with | enlarging their minde—a vehicle of mis- 
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the horse on. The men in the porch com- 
if be would sel: that berse? *‘* Yea, 


him, as be once belonged to a butcher, and 
stops whenever he bears any calves blest.” 
The crowd retired to the bar in silence. 

Tux Wrono Piack.—An attendant at 
Mount Vernon, not long since, found a lady 
vonne most bitterly aud audibly, with ber 

kerchief at ber eyes. He stepped up 
to ber and sald, 

* Are you ie trouble, madam '” 

oon Birt” she eabbed. 

oo taw ” 

“abt” per) she, E how evn one help 
weeping at the grave of the Father of he 
Country r" 

"On, indeed, madam,” said be, ‘* that's 
it! Tee tomb's over yonder, This is the 
ioe -bease.” 





Au Awaxexen —The Rev. J, H. K-—— 
wes, several years snore, pastor of « charch 
im tee country. Daring bis cormon on a bot 
epmamet Sunday morning Brother Agstia, 

the oficial membars of the church, 





the dead bodies, the numbers destroy« 
menoed « bearty laugh, and some ayes’ | being counted by hundreds of thousands, | them. 
the young man, “bet | cenact recommend | tun) a out any appreciable imp: a 


chief, which shall serve only to narrow 








Wret Point.--The very place 

civilian can summer in is West Point N 
matter how much of a societ i 
the rawest boy in 


being made upon the supply. Toe country 
wae Allied with immense numbers of hawks 
and other predacious birds, together with 
foxes, wild-cats, etc., but the devastation 
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errant you ia extenging it. Ove never | 
that be may be patting the led, tuo ivcon- | 
sine of umission are 
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with metropolitan 
belles. He will have no one to flirt with, 
and at all hope will be *‘ waiting for a part- 
.” “Don't you see,” said a lady Aaditue 
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‘Ake tang re mma 
am composed of three letters and am « 
Change my firet and I am ao email barrel. 
Seas & coin ond | amemtething 40 aap 
Caen i at am 9 wh 
Change is anain and I om te loiter. 
Crange |) again and I am a girl's sick-name. 
Change it again and lam a humorous fellow. 
bange it ageia aod | am a ems}! horse. 
benge it agein and | am a tatter. 
Bnterprise, 8. CO. EGO GEO 
werd Square. 
Bignifes to walk. 
A story. 
Bu sides, 
A aly look. 
Enterprise, 8. C. EGO GEO. 





| one of 
, the box ? ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
McKean, Erie Co., Pa. 
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Why is St, Valentine's day like the 
RA ee it is the time for 


au 
| peize (pears). 
ca” When are ? Apa— 
When turned into pens, and into paper when 
fold-ed. 
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That true politeness which has ite root in 


0 ‘s, ** br 
, Umeliah coorideration for others is of Cossens's, “ we get enough of you in the 
thing 


winter, bat the dear cadets we only see for 
a little while in the summer; anything for 
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a obange, you know, and 
obarming|y ivex; 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


tekea ip oar stace meacement, 
The plan of devoting 
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others as mach satirtac 
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to 8 woman, or take it quite off, or leave it 
on your head, dose not vo muck signify; but 
you see teat she is shel from 
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Lom, Neck, axpD Breast or Lams —A 
loin of lamb will be roasted in about s2 
| hour and a quarter; a neck in an hour; sad 
breast im three-quarters of an boar, Do 
| pot forget to salt and flour these joints about 
done. 




































